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My thoughts are singing birds, 
And I cage them in my brain; 

But you cannot bear them sing 
If they always there remain. 





But I am sot eure their song, 
If I let them out will please; 
And the world is cold—to eold 
That I fear my birds would freeze. 


Besides there are always these 
Waiting to stone kill 
Every gach bird that dares 
To open its litale bill. 


Bat ene bas already tiown, 
The cage has an unsafe door : 

If you do not treat him ill, 
lewill gladly sead you mere. 





— — — — 
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CHAPTER I. 
MARIA OWEN. 

It was a wild sight. Clouds chased each 
other across the sky, darkening the face of 
the woon; the wind dashed along in fitful | 
guste with a rush anda whirl, dying away 
in wailing moans. 

Stealing * Harebel] Lave with steps that 
seemed to fear their own echo, went two 
men, carrying between them a bulky paroel, 
te all appearance remarkably beavy for ite 
size. They bad smock frocks thrown over 
their ordinary attire, and hats slouched low 
oa their faces. A casual passer-by would 
have taken them for laborers, tramping 
home with tired feet after a day's plough- 
ing: a keener observer, if accustomed to live 
amidet rustios, might have seem how uneasi- 
ly those smock frocks sat, aud divined by 
instioct that they were assumed for a pur- 
pose. ° 
** Bear your own weight of the load, Geach, 
and be hanged to ye," growled one, who was 
short and compact, to his taller companion. 

‘*And don’t I bear it?—You be shot!” 
carelcasly retorted the other, 

The parcel was more like a bundle, its out- 
side covering of dirty canvas, and might 
have bees suppesed to contain garments, 
rather ustidily rolled up together. In the 
stout cord by which it was confined were 
left two leops at either end, by which the 
men carried it, 

** Change hands,” 

They bad gene a few paces further when 
Geach said thie, aud were close to the gates 
leading into Beechburst Dene, Voices and 
steps,as if advancing from the Hollow, at 
this moment became audible; and the men, 
who were in the act of changing hands, 
started, A moment's pause, to li-ten: when 
Geach pushed his comrade into the ditch 
under the hedge, without the smallest com- 
punction, and the bundle upon him. 

“Keep dark, fer your life, Robsen!” he 
breathed. Hide it, man; hide it. Hang 
that moon.” 

The offending moon, left bright by a de- 
parting cloud, was net Seautoagiened by avy 
80 innocent a word as “ bang ;" but the lan- 
guage really used by these men could aot be 
allowed to appear in polite literature. Pos- 
sibly believing he was teo tall for any hedge 
or ditch te conceal him, Geach noiselessly 
leaped to the ether side of the lane, and 
then went on with a bent, sauntering gait, 
whistling a rustic song, as two people 
— from the greunds of Beechhurst 

ene. 

“ Good-night t'ye, masters,” he said, in 
the Worcestershire tone. 

** Good-night, my man,” heartily respond. 
ed Geoffry Clanwaring, who made one; tue 
otber being Simmons, his father’s young 
gamekeeper. And they passed down the 
lane out of sight. Geoffry Clanwaring will 
presently be fully introduced to our readers. 

With some grumbling and gruating, the 
man called Robson got out of the ditch: 
which, fortunately for bia, was tolerably 
dry. Taking the parce! between them as 
before, they stole on, Robson growling still. 

“Tell ye what it is, Geach,” he muttered, 
“this bere lane ain't the place it used to 
be. What with these here new folks at the 
Dene aed their crowd o' servants, and that 
dratted farmer in Mosy Black's farm, I'll be 
smothered if I call it safe.” 

“‘Where’s the danger?” airily responded 


“The danger! Take to-night. If them 


two had upon us afore we'd time 
to get it away, they ht ba’ terned curieus 
eyes on it. Ome was Sir Dene Clanwaring’s 


son; t’otber was the yw D 
, salesn @ keeper knowed ‘ea 
“Well? They'd have seen a bundle of — 


anything—done ap with apparent | 
and two poor labere:s — hens 


4 





there can be any d , there must be sus- 
picion, Robson: and i'tl take my oath there's 
pone o' that abroad yet. Yuu were always 
a croaker,” 

** 1 don’t care; I'm right,” grambled Rob- 
son. * The way bere is not the lone way it 
was; aod danger may come.” 

** Better hold yoar tongue jastnow. There 
may be ears behind that beoge.” 

It was good advice, and they went on in 
silence. By the pond, G -ach again demand- 
ed to change hands. He was a very tall, 
upright, and apparently strong young man; 
yet his arms seemed to get tired quickly. 
Robson remarked upos it. 

“T bad a bad fall a week ago, and my 
bones haven't done aching yet,” explained 
Geach in a whieper. j 

What with the natural gloominers of the 
lane, and the densely biack cloud covering 
the meon, it had been for some wminut+s 
safely dark. Toere occurred a sudden charge 
to light as they were changing hands: the 
moon skone outin all her beat brightnes-, 
causing the open part where they now stoou 
to be almost as light as day. obsoa, bis 
mind not altogether at ease and his eyes 
roving everywhere, suddenly saw somo ob- 
ject leaning over the feace above the pond. 
Wasitaman? Starting back a step invol- 
uptarily, be hiesed forth a low signal of 
caution. Geach was always prepared. He 
pushed the buadle entirely into the arms of 
biscompanion—who slightly staggered under 
the uncxpected weight —and began whistiing 
again, as they walked on like two uncon- 
cerned rustics. 

Yes, it was a man. And one they recog- 
nized. There shone the seal-skin cap, tipped 
with white fur, and the whiter beard of 
Robert Owea—the reader will know more of 
bim soon, the occupant of Black's farm, al- 
ready mentioned, He was evidently looking 
atthem ; watching them openly. Tney woulu 
have gone on, pretending not to see him, 
but that a rather sharp cough took Mr. Owen 
at the same moment: and they could not 
assume not to hear. Geach stopped his 
whistling, and turned to speak. 

** If ye pleace, master, can ye tell us whe 
ther we be in the right road tor Bransford ¥” 

** For Bransford? Why that’s along way 
off,” returned Mr. Owen.” *‘* You'll have to 
wind about a bit, my men, avd do some 
cross-coustry befure you get to Bransford. 
Where d'ye come from?’ 

** Worcester last.” 

“Worcester! Then why did you not take 
the Bransford road direct—if it's Bransford 
you want?” 

** Missed our way. Thank ye, master.” 

Resuming his whistling, aod yiving « pull 
to bis bat by way of salutation, Geach 
walked on. Robson bad not stopped. 

Mr. Owen stretched himeeif uver the fence 
to look after them, until they were hidven 
by the winding of the lane. Geach knew, al- 


most intuition, that they were being 
* A very eraphatic curse broke from 
is hi 


ps. 
** What did I tell ye?” whispered Robson. 
** The Trailing lodian's not ss safe as it was. 
It may have to sbift ite quarters.” 

** Shift ite quarters be stifled!" retorted 
Geach. ‘‘Biack can take care of himself: 


proof at all that be 
may have been, the peddier bad not turned | 





and of yeu too’ | 

* Weil, t's a pew thing to be watched like 
this in Harebell Laue. don't stomach it, 
Geach ; I can tell ye that.” 

A sbort while, and they arrived at that | 
solitary hestelrie: a low, two-stored old 
house with gables, and « dangling vign- | 
beard. The turnpike road, that ran crose- 
ways and terminated the lame, was within 
view. The Trailing lodian professed to de- 
rive its support from caance travellers pass- 











ing up and down by it. 





Save for one candle, put to stand in a oase- 
ment window, the inn presented a dark ap- 
arance—which for an inn looked most in- 
orpitable. Letting the parcel fall gently on 
the ground, Geach gave three distinct knocks 
ou tbe door, and then tapped at the whhdow. 
The candle was removed from the casement, 
and a man’s head came out. 

‘Who's that, knocking at my window?” 

“Me apd Robson. Open the door, 
Randy.” 

Mr Black hastened todo re, Amidst his 
fiileads—and foes too—hie Christian name 
was familiarly converted into Randy : it 
came easier to the lips than ‘‘ Raudvif.” He 
was a tall, swarthy wan, of five or six and 
thirty, with a sinister look in bis dark face. 
Catobing up the bundle in bis arms, he led 
the way through passages to a remote room, 
closed in with shutters; not the room of 
general entertalament, une entirely private 
to himself. The men took off their +mock 
frooks, and the Jandlurd called about him, A 
little woman, very pretty once, but pale, ead- 
eyed, and etruck into meekaew by terror 
long ago, came forward in answer to bis call. 
It was Mr+. Biack, 

‘*Get supper as once—pork chops and 
mashed potatoes; and pus a good log on 
the parlor fire,” eaid Black, imperiousrly 
** Don’t be a month over it, now: and come 
and knock at the door when supper's 
ready.” 

Save for an ostler, who slept over the 
stabies, and was on very close terms with 
bis master, no servact was kept. The ostler 
would give help at add jobs sometimes, 
otherwi-e Mra. Black had to do all the do- 
mestic work. It was not over-buarthening in 
& general way; bonafide travellers at the 
inn were few and far between. For all the 
profit they brought, its master might have 
starved. 

The inn bad a bad reputation, though the 
suspicions cast on it were bat of a vague 
nature, Stout sailors and boatmen occa- 
sionally made their way to it from barges 
coming up the Severn, strikiog across the 
country from the river by night; aod it was 
thought their intlated appearance told of 
concealed brandy-sbias and tobacco, Bmug- 
gling was largely par-ned in those da\a, and 
brought back its profits, It is possible that 
Mr. Black dealt 10 other things; that bis 
house had some safe biding-places in it, where 
beety, the proceeds of robberies in town and 
country, might be stowed away in safety, 
until the bue-and-cry afer it was over. 
These men, at any rate, sittiog round the 
table to-night, were peither sailors nor boat- 
men. A tale was current in the neighbor- 
hood, that a traveller bad disappeared at 
ttis inn in a very mysterious manner. It 
was a peddier, tramping the country with 
rather valuabie wares. That be had called 
in at the Trailing Indian for refreshment 
ome summer evening, there was ne doubt, 
intending af erwarde to proceed on his way 
to Worcester by moonlight. The landlord, 
and the ostler, and Mis, Biack, al declared 
that be had so procegded: and there was no 
ad not. However it 


up at Worcester; be bad never beeu seen or 
heard of siuce. 

There was only oce cand'e on the table; 
aed that of tallow; but the articles Mr. 
Biack was feasticg his ¢ye* upon, shone as 
brigatly as theugn they bad been illami- 
nated by lime-light. Ma-sive articies of 
solid silver, where they, some few of gold : 
no wosder, packed compactly, that the two 
portere had found them somewhat heavy. 
Geach was a fair, nice-looking yousg man, 
bie features smail, eli but tne pose; that 
was high, shapely, and prominent. @ Wan 


i 
* 


— 


“+ Between Geoffry Clanwaring, the Barenct’s sen, and Marin Owen, the ebecure farmer's daughter, there ta mites. 
timg gulf call d Social Pesition.”’ " _ — od 


bad brought him down in the world. Rob- 
son had a close and contracted expression of 
countenance, They were telling of the en- 
couuter with farmer Owen. 


watobed by him," cried Robron, savagely. 
** If be isto pase his nights haunting the lane, 
the sooner the Trailing Indian knews it, the 
better,” 

‘| wish Sir Dene Clanwaring had been 
sunk, before he refused to leave me the farm 
in Mosy's place |" exclaimed Biack. ‘ He is 
going to cut a hellow somewhere now, to 
bring up wagons and carte quicker from 
Hurst Leet-—-»mother him! Asif we wanted 
more ways ap here '" 

* That's not much, Randy—a outting. 
Owen is." 

‘Owen bad better keep himeelf and his 
eyes for his own affairs; he may find bimecif 
ta the wrong box if he attempts to look after 
mine,” wae Mr. Randy's comment. ‘ The 
outory's pretty hot, | bear, at Worcester,” 

Geach taug hed. 

** Nothing less than a gang from London, 
they say.” 

** Toan’t. think how he could heave been 
standing,” resumed Robson presently, re- 
turning to the subject of farmer Owen-—for 
the encounter seemed to have made a most 
unpleasant impression on him, ‘* The fence 
is right against the trees,” 

** No it’s not,” said Biack ; ‘Abere’s a atrip 
o’ pathway. And my brother, Mosy, was 
foul enengt to make ft, as & shert cut to the 
two acre meadow, Owen has got tome sher 
there; and now that the lambing season's 
on, be or the shepherd is everiastingly ont 
with 'em at pight. One or t'ether on ‘em's 
sure to be out.’ 

* But why need be halt in the pathway 
and push bis ugly beard over the fesce to 
watch the lene?’ contended lobson. 
** What's it for, Randy?" 

* How the deuce should I know ?" retorted 
Randy. ** Here; lend a hand, you two.” 


“It won't de, you keow, Black, to be! 


Love ia no reapector of p ; the at- 
nore of things never enters into the . 
caloulations, Betwees Geoffry Thomas Claa- 
waring, the beronet’s son, and Maia Owen, 
the o re farmer's daughter, there ley 
miles of that exacting gulf, called social po- 
sition: nevertheless, y had contrived to 





| ie into a passion for esch other, than 
| which mothi could be more pure and ar- 
deat. Part , and the whole werld 


would be to each as a blank wilderness. 

4 pase tae three ~*~ oe was 
ly & fee geatiomas, livi y in 

London, emidet bis clubs aed he 


od jenda The 
a = fr , » - bigh Mle. = 
wecend m 


family. 
matter now for Geoffr 
fo =a of yoy + 
| “ What were you 
asked, a» they stood there at the 
sad ae end Joan!" a ae 
*T was lang at Joan. 
telling mea ee, « jam Be she had in 
her last — It wae the carter. He gave 
her up me she threw a can of buiter- 
milk over bim in a passion. 
was only angry because be hap 
on a clean smock frook; bad it been a dirty 
one, he'd net have minded.” 
Geeffry laughed, 
| “Mr, Olanwaring, I 
| will be sending after me. 
** | saw George Arde to-day,” he resumed, 
ying ap attention to the bint——exonpt that 
* held er band a little tighter—for it lay 
in bia, 


| “Oh did you? Where?” 
| “At Worcester, I went in about the sale 
of rome barley, and met bim ia High street.” 
| ** Did he say anything about Mary 1" 
‘No, Except that she was very delicate 
just now.” 

** Polly is always delicate.” 

‘*When are you going over there next, 
Maria?” 

** | don't know,” she replied in a low, half- 
conscious tone, For the trath was, that 
whenever she did go to Worcester, Mr. 
Geoffry ievariably contrived te be there on 
the self-eame day. 

Thus they lingered, talking of one thing 
and another, oblivieus of the lapse of time 
and Masia contiouing to tun the risk of 
being sent for. No one came, however: for 
the bert of all possible reasens—-tbhat it was 
not known she was there. Mra, Owen and 
Mary Barber were ut work together in the 
parior, and Joan did not disturb them to tell 
of her entrance. The git), experienced in 
the matter of sweethearts herself, knew 
what was what. But the time was really 
getting on. 

“There has been an audacious robbery of 
gold and silver plate at one of the silver. 
smiths,” observed Geoffry, suddenly thinking 


must go ia, Mamma 


of it, ‘* Worcester was up in arma: the 

Bow street runners are dewn.” 
‘What a pity!” she cried. ‘1 hepe the 
Indeed, Mr. 





thieves won't come pear u*. 
Clanwaring, | most e° in doors." 
| Placing her hand within bis arm, he 
| walked with her up the path ead round te 
the front, slowly eaough. At the garden 
| gate between the tall holly hedge they baited 
Toere was vot the slightest neces 








Tue articles bad been placed in a box. | again. 
Biack then opened a closet im the room, | #ity for this: it was nod the way indoors ; 
which had apparently no other oress,| took them im short a few steps out of it, 


pusbed up one of ite panels, aud got through 
the aperture, Robson and the box disap 
pearing after him. As soon an they were 


made fast, Mra, Black knocked to say supper 
was waiting in the parlor. And the three 
went out to it. 

We must return to Geoffry Claawaring 
Pasting down the lane with bis game-k+ eper, 
seeing nothing and suspecting vetbing of the 
man biden on the citeh, he hed reacned the 
end of the lane, when two people were ob- 
served approaching ; ove of whom was laugh 
ling gayly. A rilvory, sweet laugh; thas a 
little sttrred the pel.es of Mr. Geoffry. It 
was Maria Owen. Khe had bees spending 
the afternoon at Hurst Leet, and was re 
turning attended by the house servast—a 
stout red-cheeked and red armed dameel, 
named Juan. Maria wore her gipsy cloak, 
its hood of rcarlet drawn round her face and 
her pretty curl, 

Geoffry Clauwaring turved back with Mics 
Owen; tne keeper pursued bis way ouwar:s, 
|atragut down the road. Arsived at Mr 
Owen's gate, they steod to talk. and Juan 
weut in. 

* Memma was to have gone with me, but 
| abe did not feel well enough thie afternovn , 
| so they sent Joan to biing me home,” «x 

plaiued Maris, chattering aod biushing, and 
her heart beating wicly tor love of the vand 

sume young mau before her. He could see 
| the rosy cimyples ia the moonlight, be vould 
see the sweet eyes, cast down beneath the 
guze of bis. 
io answer, for she was more to him thapn— 





’ born to fill a better station, but evil courses | ay, almost than heaven, 








back again, and the closet door aod panel | 


Every fibre withia him thrilled | 
| quite enough fer me, 


| Perhaps the trath was, that one was just as 
| ready to make an excuse for lingering as the 
lether, The garden shone eut fii fully in the 
night, now bright, now dark: just now it 
dark, for the moon sgain lay under 


was ver 
« large Rieck cloud, Not five minutes since, 
another large black ove bad but cleared 
away. 

Youn dark. It might have been for that 


reason that Geoffry Clanwaring, 'eau-ng for- 


ward en the gate, threw his protecting arm 


round Maria, and drew ber clese lo him. 
‘* | muat go in,” rhe whispered 
For answer, be turned up the sweet face, 
se lovely ia its frilled scarlet hood, and took 
a hiee from the cherry pe. A kiss; and 


then another. cad 

“Ob Mr. Clanwarting 

‘Now you suall go ip, my darling —-as it 

* 

— on came out ef ber canopy bright 
as yold, flooding the garden and trees aad 
house with ber light, There ensued another 
minute of lingering. It wae broken is upon 
by Mr. Owen himeelf, He saw bis daughter 
ran in; be saw Geoffry standing there: and 
he eeized on the opportunity to aay what it 
bad been im bis miod to ray for some few 
days past, Namely. that, though bis buuse 
was pleased end proud to receive the visite 
of ite landlord's ron, there must be bo ap- 
proach to intimacy with Maria. 

“1 avderstand,” said Geoffry, after & 
pause, ‘Would you objcct tw me, Mr. 

* 

elee would sir; and that's 
' was Kobert Owen's 





apewer. 
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** Who else would I” 
“Mr Clanwaring, you mast know who, 


better than I cen telJou. Your futher, Sir 
Dese.” 

“Maria ic one that © wry bed be 
preed to wed,” raid —— te tas ‘oyliak 
= 

to thet, 
ve , 0 


and woul! -_ both bie daughters 
wodding sbowe the'r proper station 

"Your elder daughter bas pot wedded 
above ber station,” gaid Geoffry, respect 
fully 

‘Indeed bat ehe bas, sir, 
it for yourself,” 

“I'm eure George Arde is poor enough, 
Mr. Owen.” 

* Too poor, Bat besa gentleman. And 
suppose he were ever to come into Arie 
Mali? Not that there's much chance of it.” 

* Not a bit of chance. Old Arde says he 
shail never leave it to cither kith or kin 
the old skinflint! It would be a jolly good 
thing for George Arde and his wife if they 
got.” 

** Well, I bad rather Polly bad married in 
her owa etation—a fermer, say, ae i am 
But, in regard to you, Mr. Clanwariug, there 
must be no thought of anything of the kind 
Your father would never forgive you" 

“If my father approved, would you ap- 
prove, Mr. Owen?" 

"Pardon me, sir, 
question to go tote, 
approve.” 

“You can answer it for my own satire 
faction,” returned Geoffry, his — 
good-natured eyes going out beseechingly to 
the farmer's, “If things were smoothed 
for it in other quarters, and Bir Dene were 
willing, do you think well enough of me to 
give me Maria’” 

Yeu, Ido,” was the honest anewer, “1 
like you very much. But that's all beside 
the question, Mr Clanwaring, a» you well 
koow, and we must go back to the starting 
point, There must be ne thought of inti- 
macy betweea you and Maria, if I raw an 
approach to anything of the sort, wir, I 
whould feel that it lay in my duty to Bir 
Dene to forbid you my premises” 

“Very well; perhaps you are right,” an- 
ewered Geoffry, slowly coming to reason. 
**L confess that Ido like Maria; very much : 
but I should not care to bring trouble upon 
anybody; least of all, om my fatver, Time 
may aiter things, Good-night, Owen.” 

* You are not offended with me for speak 
ing, Mr Clanwaring’" said the farmer, an 
he met Geoffry's offered hand 

“Offended! Indeed no. You have only 
done what a etraightforward man would do 
Good-night.” 

* Good-night, vir.” 

Geoffry Clanwaring ret off on the ron, He 
had told the gamekeeper to “go on slowly” 
and he would catch up with him, They 
had « matter of business in band to night tn 
the village of whjch he bad lost right while 
lingering with Maria, At the corner which 
bounded the lane he halted for a moment, 
half inc'ined to turn along the road to the 
tight and dash down the pathway opposite 
the Dene gates, Lut, as be knew the keeper 
had taken the long road—for he had te call 
at the farrier's, and might be waiting there— 
he went etraight on, 

A rather lonely, rather narrow, and very 
hilly road, this, It wae bat a crom-country 
road at best; no stage coaches passed on it, 
Geoffry went up one hill and down another; 
the way insensibly winding — always to- 
wards the village. In fact, to go from a 
given point, say the entrance to Arde Hall, 
right round to Hurst Leet, the highway de 
reribed a boree shoe, a cireuit of two miles, 
At the corner of the lower turning, which 
brought the village straight onwards in the 
distance, stood the premises of the farner 


You musnt ere 


but that's a urecler 
Sir Dene never would 


aud horse doctor, Cole was at work in the 
shed: and Geoffry went to it 

** Has Simmons been here, ColeY" 

* You, sir; about half an hour ago, He 


called in to say that one of the borres be il, 
and I am to be up the firet thing in the 


morning.” 

‘Mind you are, It's Sir Dene's hunter, 
Good-night.” 

He went straight on to the villege now, 
pasring sundry dwellings, most of them la 
borers’, on either side the road, and arrived 


at Hurst Leet. Simmons, however, wae not 
to be found arywhere, and Geoffry Clan- 
waring hat had a fruitless walk 

But it bas afforded ua an opportunity of 
secing the road that Sir Dene was waging 
warfare with, That he was projecting this 
new cutting to avoid—to be called hence 
forward, as the reader will find, Dene Hollow. 


CHAPTER II, 


SIK DENK, 

A fair scene, None fairer hroughout thia, 
the fairest of all the Midiand counties. 
Winter had turned. The blue of the sky 
was unbroken; it wae the first day of real 


spring 

Standing on a comewhat elevated road was 
a group of gentlemen, talking earnestly and 
voting critically the pointe of the landscape 
immediately around, They stood with their 
backs to the iron gates of the lodge; gates 
that gave almittance to a winding avenue 
loading up to a fine old seat, Beechhurst 
Dene, Before them—the ground descending 
slightly, so that they looked down on it and 
saw all the panorama— were sunny plains 
and groves of towering trees, and eparkling 
tivulets; a farm-house here and there mm- 
parting life to the picture. The little vil- 
iage of Hurst Leet lay across, somewhat to- 
wards the right, ae they gazed. UWeyond it, 
at two or three miles’ distance, was the city 
of Worcester, ite cathedral very conspicuous 
on this clear day, as well as the tapering 
spire of St. Andrew, 

A quick walker, taking the fields aud the 
stiles, that i+, direct as the crow flies, might 
walk to the village of Harst Leet in ten 
minutes from the lodge gates of Deechhurst 
Dene. Bat if he went by the road, it would 
take him very considerably longer, for it 
was @ round-about way, part of it very hilly, 
The question, oo upying there goath Len, 
was, whether @ straighter and nearer road 
should not be cut. chiefly for the accommo- 
* of the family residing at Beechburst 

ne. 

— chief of the gtoup was Beechburet 
nes owner—Sir Dene (| 
the Clanwaring family —and — 3 
othere—it was invariably Pronounced r, fed 
neriog. Sir Dene was a tall, ine man of 
fifty years; his features were noble apd 
commanding, his complexion wae fresh and 
healthy. He was of fairly good family, but 
nothing tery great or grand, and had won 
his baronetcy for himself after making his 
fortuve in India Le was « brave man, bad 
won fame as well as money, aad at a com- 
paratively early age he returned home for 
good, with a large fortane and a baronetcy. 








People told fabulous tales of bis wealth — 
- =) it to a few million, He him- 

could bave testified that it was about 
Ar thousand @ year, all told, 

Look ir om bis retura Tedia, 
omer place to fo 
life, chavoe direeted Bir 
Beeohtvurst 4% 
entailing it on eldest son, Joba lagrawn 
“Gaorly Shor ameter posseestvn of 

euly r into 

it, bis wife, Lady Clanwaring, died. 
Deve—+tanding there in the road before 
to- dey—is iy deep mourning, 
her. He @as very fond of her and the loss 
was keenly felt. Ciose by bie wide, ws his 
second von, Geoffry; a tall, fair, golden- 
hatred, pleassnt-lovking young fellow, who 
ts on black aleo, Near to them, bends an 
old and curious-lookiog litte man, very thia 
and undersized; bis bard features are pinch- 
eu, hue fee gray beire scanty, It is Squire 
Arde of the Hall, He wears a suit of pep- 
per-and-salt; breeches, waistcoat, guiters, 
aod coat; with silver knee and shoe-buckles, 
end a white beaver bat. Over his clothes, 
is a drab great coat, but the Squire has 
thrown it quite back, and it seem: to lodge 
on the tips of bis narrow shoulders, The 
only other individual, completing the party, 
is — Drew, Sir Dene's bailiff; a bard 
man also, vata faithful, trustworthy servant. 
Sir Dene took bim from the previous owner of 
Beechhurst Dene, Mr, Honeythorn, and bad 
already found his value. Dipw managed the 
land aud the tenants well; though complaints 
were murmured of his severity, He was 
turned sixty; «lean maypole of a man, in 
a long fastian coat and bizh-crowned brown 
hat, looking altogether not unlike a ecare- 
crow in « corn field, The bailiff was uu- 
commonly ugly; and appeared at the pre- 
sent moment more so thao neual, from an 
access of ill-temper: which is plainly per- 
ceptible, as he addrevses his master. 

‘* Make my duty to Sir Deno, Mr. Drew, 
please, and tell him that | can’t be turned 
out of my house nohow; I've got the paper,' 
says she tome, *Then why doo't you per- 
duce the paper, Mrs. Warber ?’ —* I. 
* "Cause I cam't find it, sir; I've misiaid it, 
— on she, * Mislaid what you've never 

,’ says J, an 1 flung away from her. And 
she never did bave it, Sir Dene,” wound up 
Drew; ‘don't you believe it, sir, Obminate 
old granny.” 

* When she sees that there are other cot- 
t to be had; wheo she knows that it 
will be to the advantage of all her neigh- 
bors, I must say that | think it is unrearon- 
able of her to refuse to go out,” remarked 
Bir Dene, his brow contracted, his face 
severe just then. Accustomed all his life to 
command, be brocked not opposition to his 
will, 

** Onreasonable, Sir Dene!" echoed Drew, 
“It's a sight worse por opreasunable: it's 
vicious,” 

Tee new road, that Bir Dene purpored 
making, had been the subject of much plan- 
ning aod consideration between bimecl{ and 
his agent, Drew. Ove or tworites had been 
thought of; bat the best attainable was one 
that would open nearly immediately oppo- 
site his own gates. The hue that would 
have to be cut through wae his oweo pro- 
perty, every field of it, every hedge; and a 
foot-pathway, for a part of the road, seemed 
to point out ite desirability, If they cut in 
this line, it would be at quite a third less 
coat, both as to money and trouble, than any 
other, Naturally Sir Dene wished it to be 
fixed upon; and Drew, who was red-hot on 
the new scheme, knowing it must improve 
the property, would not tolerate any com- 
plaints ayainte it, 

But there was an obstacle, About a hun- 
dred yards down the path jast mentioned, 
stood a cottage of the better clase; a dwel- 
ling of tive rooms, with masses of yellow 
jessamine climbing up ite outer walle, It had 
once belonged to a small farmer-proprietor 
of the name of Barber, He had died in 
early life, leaving a widow and two daugh- 
ters, He bad died in hopeless debt. The 
widow and daughters took immediate steps 
to extricate themselves and uphold their late 
father's integrity. The cottage with the bit 
of land attaching it was sold to Mr, Honey- 
thorn, then the owner of Beechhurst Deae, 
who had been long wishing to possess it. 
Widow Baiber remaiued in the oocupancy of 
the dwelling and one field as tenant, paying 
an easy yearly rent: and she said that Mr. 
Honeythorn had given her a paper, or cove- 
vant, promising that she should not be turn- 
ed out while she lived. 

To make the road in the track contem- 
plated by Sir Dene, this cottage would have 
to come down, for the line ran right through 
it. Drew, acting for Sir Dene, served Mrs, 
Barber with a formal notice to quit. Mrs, 
Barber met it by a verbal refusal (civilly and 
tearfully delivered.) Matters therefore stood 
at this point: and Mrs, Barber retained the 
notice to quit at Lady-Day—which was fast 
approaching. 

The affair bad vexed Sir Dene; it was at 
length beginning to onrage him. Fally per- 
euaded—parlly by Drew, partly by the fact 
of absolute noo-evidence—that no such right 
had ever been conceded to the widow Bar- 
ber, he could pot see why the old woman's 
obstinacy sbould be let stand in the way of 
bis plans. One dwelling-house was surely 
as good for her as anotaer! Bat he bad 
not fully decided on this thing: he was 
standing out there now, talking it over with 
his son and Drew, with a view to arrive at 
some decision. Squire Arde had come up 
accidentally. 

** It would be bat the work of a month or 
two,” cried Sir Dene in his enthusiasm, 
standing with arms on the fenoe, and looking 
across the village. ** See, Mr. Arde, it seems 
but a stone's throw.” 

“And nothing in the way of it bat that 
dratted cottage !"’ put in Jonathan Drew. 

Geoffry Clanwaring was sending bis good- 
natured blue eyes roving here and there io 
the landscape, apparently in thought. Pre- 
eently he addressed his father, 

*Woukl it not be possible, sir, to carry 
the cutting a few yards on this side, (moving 
his right hand), and so leave the cottage 
standing *” 

** No,” replied Sir Dene. ** The road shall 
be cut straight; or not at all.” 

“If you was to make a in-and-out road, 
like a dog's leg, as good stick to the old un, 
Mr. Geoffry,” epoke up Drew. * Besides, 
there'd be the stream in the way lower 
down. No; there ain't po line but this— 
and Sir Dene U hardly let a pig-headed old 
widow stand in the light of it.” 


| 


* There's the smoke a sprouting out of | Pp 


ber chimney,” struck ia Squire Arde—who 
in familiar life was not very particular in 
his mode of speech. ° 

* A biling of her pot for dinner!” cried 
Drew. ‘Miserable old eat!" 

“| mind me that something was said 
about that paper at the time,” resumed the 
Squire. 

** What paper!” asked Sir Dene, sharply. 





'lold Arde, No, no. 





i 
i 
g 
; 


he'll have to tell me the reason why.” 
threw back bis long neck in a kind of 
“If you can keep Randy Black 
out o’ your woods, Squire, you'll be cleverer 
nor other people." 

** Well, i'm going up to bim to have « tr 
at it,” was the old man's answer. * Good 
dey to ye, Sir Dene.” 

“A moment yet, Squire Arde,” said the 
baronet, detaining him. ‘Tell me truly 
what your opinion on this subject is. Should 
I tarn the old woman out, or not?" 

Bat the curious little man seemed to 
shrink into himself at the question; to be- 
come emailer than ever, if that were possi- 
ble, as he avoided Sir Dene with a shake of 
the head. 

** No, no, Sir Dene Clanwaring—no good 
toask me. I've lived long enough to know 
that to thrust one's finger into one’s neigh- 
bor’s ple brings often nothing but beart- 
burning in the long run. If | said to you 
* turn her out,’ aod you came to repent of it 
later, why you'd lay the blame on me. ‘ Arde 
advised me’ you'd be muttering to yourself 
night and morning, and give me anythi 
but a blessing, Take t'other view. If 
said to you ‘ ‘¢turn ber out; make the 
road elsewhere,’ and you took the advice, 
you'd be ever hankering after this track 
that you'd missed. The would be- 
come an eyesore: you'd call yourself « fool, 
and a double fool, to have guided by 
jede * must act o 

our ewn ment, Deve; not mine. 
t's nothing to me, The old ‘roads have 

done for me my time, and they'll do to the 
end. Good day.” 

ms — oe ae brisk arn Seventies 

e stooping forward, as was wont. 
Another miuute, and there met him three 
individuals: gentleman and two young 
Indies, At least, if not a gentleman, at the 
firet sight be looked like one. It was Robert 
Owen; a farmer who had but recently come 
to live ia the neighborhood, renting a farm 
of Sir Dene’s, He was of notable appear- 


ance. Bir Dene was a handsome man, but 


not so handsome as Robert Owen. He would 
have been of distinguished presence amidst 
kings. Of noble height, slender and up- 
right, bis face 
of the bigheds type, its pure complexion 
bright even yet as a woman's, and its very 
dark blue eyes, presented a picture beauti- 
ful to look upon, But what caused him to 
be more remarkable than aught else, was 
the fact that he bad a soft, silvery 
white beard, falliog over bis white top coat: 
and in those days beards were very uncom- 
moo. In years he might bave numbered 
about as many as Sir Dene. His two daugh- 
ters had inherited his beauty—but not his 
beight. Lovely girls they were, with dim- 
pled, blushing cheeks, and of modest, simple, 
retying manners, generally called, both in 
this neighborhood and the one they had left, 
*‘ the pretty Miss Owens.” Mary, the elder 
of them, bad been a wife for some months 
now: George Arde, a relative of the Squire's, 
had married her. Maria, the younger, was 
Miss Owen still, 

* How do ye do, Owen?" cried the Squiré, 
carelessly. 

Robert Owen touched his hat as he an- 
swered that he was well—and ‘ hoped the 
Squire was.” None could be more sensible 
than he of the social distance that lay be- 
tween him and Squire Arde: he was but 
a humble, working farmer. The young 
ladies stood blushing; Mary not venturing 
to rpeak, unless the Squire should first 
notice her. They wore hooded scarlet 
cloaks, the fashion in those daye, and white 
straw gipsy hats, their beautiful brown hair 
falling in curls underneath. 

“It's you, is it!” cried he, nodding to 
Mary. ‘ How's George ?” 

** He's quite well, toank you, tir,” she re- 
plied, wite a slight curtsey. 

* Over here ?’ 


“No, sic. He is at home, My fatber 
came into Worcester yesterday and brought 
me back: my mother's not well, George is 


coming over for me to-morrow,” 

With a slight general nod from the Squire, 
to which the young ladies curtsied and the 
farmer again touched his hat, they pursued 
their respective ways. The footsteps caused 
Sir Dene and bis party to turn their heads, 
which were still bent over the fence. Jona- 
than Drew voucheafed an ungracious nod to 
the farmer; Sir Dene a more pleasant one; 
but Geoffry Clanwariog went up, epoke cor- 
dially to the farmer in bis free, good-natured 
way, and shook bands with Mrs. Arde and 
Maria Owen. 

it was a slight episode. They went on, 
and Mr. Clanwaring returned to the fence 
again, 

But Sir Dene had become tired of stand- 
ing still; porbaps a little tired of his inde- 
cision, Saying something about business at 
Hurst Leet, he suddenly turned alone down 
the narrow path before-mentioned— which 
would take him straight by the cottage in 
dispute. 

Perhaps few cottages could boast less of 
a look-out. This bad none, The door nearly 
abutted on the path; certainly there was 
not more than a yard and a half of ground 
between: but that little space was redolent 
cf sweet-scented gillyflowers. On the other 
side the path, the bank rose as perpendicu- 
larly as though it had been a cutting; a high 
bank, whose elm trees, towering above it, 
threw the shadow of their branches over the 
cottage roof, This fine grove of treee— 
which began at the top of the path, oppo- 
site Sir Dene's was the pride of Sir 
Dene's heart. "d not have bad any one 
of the trees cut dowa for the world. The 
cottage, as Sir Dene walked, lay on his 
right hand, the bank and trees on his left. 
The door was standing open as he passed, 
and be caught a vision of a plump old 
woman inside it in gray stockings, who was 
stooping to skim a pan of cream in the 
assage. 

* Old mother Barber,” eaid Sic Dene to 
himself, 

** Old mother Barber,” hearing the foot- 
steps, looked up. When she saw whose they 
were, a tremor, as if an ice-shaft darted 
through ber heart, took ber, and sbe ran 
into her kitchen like a frightened hare. 
She wore a short black gown of rough flan- 
nel cloth, its sleeves cat off at the elbow; 


with its clearly-cut features 


® cotton print handkerchief crossed upon 
her — — the ends, back aad 2 





reft from me while I live!” 

Her glance fell on her cherished out-door 
belongings: on the one pig in thestye; on the 
cow in the mesdow, by whose produce, the 
am, a was betes to live; on me patoh 

cabbage potato ground. - 
winding along nearly close to her back door 
(avd which brook pezbaps caused Sir Dene's 
difficulty in reyard to taking the road a few 
yards further off, as his son had suggested, 
| for the water, wideniog inte a stream lower 
|down to feed the mill, might not be inter- 

fered with) was dancing in the eun, its gentle 
rmaurmurings failing lightly on theear, Time 
had been when that murmuring poe + ag 
to posses latterly, since this horrible fear 
it seemed to suggest 
nothing but woe. Suddenly, avother sound 
drowned it—a sbarp knock as with a stick 
at the front door, Looking out of her 
kitchen, she saw Sir Dene. 

And whether she stood on ber head or her 
heels, the poor woman could not have told 
had ehe lived to be a bundred. The sight 
scared her seuses away. At the most favor- 
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stories on band, long and short, which we 





Tne West Wisconsin RatLway Boxng 
—We call attention to the advertisement of 
there Bonds on our 72h page. It is urged on 
their bebalf that ‘‘ they bear a high rate of 
interest in gold, they are sold at an 
low price, and their principal is payable ig 
gold at the end of only fifteen years, Ip 
addition to this they are based upon a road 
which is not merely a future possibility, bag 
which is already nearly finished, and whose 
succees is demonstrated.” 

Personally we know nothing of these 
bonds, but it might be worth che while of 
such of our readers as have money to invest, 
to examine into their merits, 


ERITORIAL NOTES. 








ca lity at the presence @ great man 
ike Bir Dees Cc : regarding him 
now as a powerful enemy, it increased the 


in, curteeying shaking visibly. 
out any ciroumlocution, Sir Dene inquired 
whether she was in the possersion of the 
p that she professed to be. 
bat with the abrupt question and its 

natare, what with her own fears 
and her innate timidity, Mrs. Barber behav 
like a lunatic. She could get out no answer 
atall, When it did come, it was strangely 
heritating, and given iu a whisper. She 
** believed” she had got such a paper some- 
where—and she hoped “his honor” would 
not be hard upon her. 

Sir Dene Cianwaring cor'ed his lip. An 
honorable man himeelf, he regarded decep- 


woman before him was shaking from head 
to foot; her speech and manoer were alike 
uncertain, and he believed she was telling 
him a falsehood. From that moment, he 
regarded tne plea she bad put forth, not as 
a mistake on part, but a pure invention. 

** Look bere, Mrs. Barber,” be said sternly. 
** The road I pur, making will be of great 
bevefit to cual eal the public: it ought 
not to be stopped by any private interests. 
If you bave the paper you speak of, bring it 
to me, and I will consider it—though I do 
not promise, and do not at present intend, 
mind, to be swayed by it. This is Tuesday: 
if, on Friday, I have not the paper before 
me, I shall give orders for the work to go 
on. Lady-Day will fall about a week afcer- 
wards; and I must request that you will be 
out of this on or before that day shall come, 
Good-morning, ma'am.” 

She closed the door after him with tremb- 
ling bands, when be had got to a proper dis- 
tance. And then she sat down on the nearest 
seat—which bappened to be a milk-pail turn- 
ed bottom upwards—and wiped r face 
with her apron. 

Sir Dene went on down the path. As he 
was passing the village stocks (used often 
then), the village doctor, James Priar—a 
little man in spectacles, who looked ten years 
older thau his real age, which was but thirty 
—crossed his path. 

‘*Have you decided about the new road, 
Sir Dene?” he asked, when they had talked 
for a miaoute or two, 

‘Yes; in a week's time from this you will 
| see it begun,” was the baronet’s firm answer, 
as be pursued his way. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


t Early strawberries and early mosqui- 

toes, it is said, are abundant in Norfolk, Vir- 
inia. 

. 6 A Bostonian visiting Eogland, a short 

time ago, was inquired of in London “if the 

Indians in Boston worehipped at the sams 

churches as the white residents ?” 

ll A writer in the Christian Union, 
** fears that the pulpit does not get its fair 
proportion of the ablest men, as compared 
with the other professions.” 

I Californians report that many of their 
small birds have been shot or poisoned, and 
that, seemingly as a consequence, many 
kinds of insects, before unknown or unob- 
served, have aboanded in the coast valleye, 
and have done much injury in the gardens, 
vineyards, and grainfields. 

There is a man in Florida, who, since 
the war, has walked all over Ekrope, Cen- 
tral America, Mexico, and every state and 
territory in theese United States—in all 
21,268 miles. He proposes to continue his 
perambulations until he bas walked 25,000. 

(3 An incident, which the Boston Herald 
thiaks was ‘‘ amu-ing,”’ occurred at one of 
the Fall River grammar schools on Friday 
last, when a new teacher assumed supervision 
over theechool. After recess in the after- 
noon, a little girl came to him and com- 
plained that a boy bad been pointing a pis- 
tol at her feet. The teacher then requested 
all boys having pistols to come forward, 
and five boys came to the desk with pistols 
1 pockets, capped and loaded pith 


(3@™ Fashion bas decreed that emall waiste 
are no longer stylish. A reasonable slope is 
of course desirable, but a wa:p-waist is to be 
found nowhere but in remote country dis- 
tricts. To see a woman with a pinched waist 
mmediately proc] sims ber ignorance of what 
is what. 

{2 The Governor of Massachusetts went 
—** take a look into the Hoosac Me 

er day, and a venerable farmer, if we 
may credit the Boston . addressed 
him thus: “1 have a Sans 
on, about f and my opinion at 
ef I was ne wealth of Massachu- 
setts, and I hadn't gone into’t, | wouldn't go 
into’t. But ef I had into’t and got es 
far es you hev, my is that I dun’no 
what I should do about it!” 














In all the states of the Union the pumber _ 


of illiterate persens is greater among females 
than males. 

It is proposed, ia view of the approaching 
— to restore —33 Hall to 
its original condition and appearance, or as 
near thereto as is practicable. 

Despite all reports to the contrary the 
fruit c especially peachee, in most looali- 
ties — an unusual yield. 

A late despatch announces that Dr. Living- 


stone, the great Africae explorer, is alive — 


and well, He appears to be re 
active for a person who has been a 


times reported dead, and has had about three | 


times that number of vubituary notices writ- 
ten for him, i 

At a recent meeting of the American Anti- 
Usury Society held in New York, resolutions 
were adopted devouncing the exacting of 
exorbitant interest money, and affirming 
that it was a violation of divine law, a cause 





tion as the worst fault on earth. This old | 





of crime and degradation, and dangerous te 
the financial integrity of the country, 


“Ne Man as Rich as all Men Ought 
te Be."’ 
BY E. Pr. WHIPPLE, 





A great many of the sudden fortunes made 
by tne war were the results of the — 
ment of new sources of aetioual w 
Petroleum, fer instance, in spite of all the 
rascalities consected with it, has grows, 
since the war began, from comparatively 
nothing to an annual prodact of some thirty 
million-; and to the future historian of our 
ery Ay vy A will be more en than 
that of the young woman, who, being 
reproved by a despairing lover for rejecting 
him three days after she had pledged to him 
her heart and hand, answered leftily, ‘‘ Wa 3 
since I aceepted you, dad's struck ile 
Now the * dads” that strike ‘ ile” are inf- 
nitely of more importance to the coantry 
than the dandies who set fashions. There 
is a wretched cant current in certain 
which professes a kind of sentimental horror 
of the material advancement of the nation 
at the expense of its intellectual progress; 
but it wiil be generally found that this gen- 
teel contempt of wealth is one of the luxa- 
ries of the rich, and is drawled out by dlases 
in purple, not by workers in homespup, 
Seneca, with twe millions out at usury, cas 
afford to chant the praises of poverty; but 
fer our own part, we prefer the fine ex- 
travagance of that philosepher, who de- 
clared *‘ that no man was as rich as all mea 
ought to be.” For what does competeney 
in the long run meas’ It means, te all 
reasonable beings, cleanliness of person, de- 
cency of dress, courtesy of manners, 
tunities of education, the delights of 
aud the bliss ef giving. —Adantic Monthly. 





A Cuicaco youth fell in love with 
Colorado maid, whose father was so op 
to the proceedings that he drove the young 
man from his house with wrath and a re- 
volver, Upon this the earnest youth had the 
stern parent arrested for threatening his 
life; and when the old gentleman was saf 
locked up, by the judicious use of a ten- 
dollar bill, he iadusced the same justice of 
the peace who had imprisoned the father, to 
marry him to the daughter. This done, the 
old man was brought up for trial, when be 
concluded to swap forgiveness with his os · 
terprising son-in-law, who thereupon mag- 
nanimously withdrew his complaiat. 





ca “A young lady,” in » rural “ per- 
sonal,” informs ‘a certain young man thet 
the next time he desires to gaze upon 
forty-five mortal minuies, without winking 
his eyes, she will consider herself bighly 
favored if he will close his mouth, and not 
sit Gene Be a young robin awaiting the 

ent bird.” 
— The United States export to Loc 
land and Cuba large quantities of gold pencil 


cases. P 
(a There are large asphaltam be“ 
within six miles of Austin, Texas, a0" ~ 
may be escen cropping out on the river 


banks. > 
Defiance, Ohio, has a family 008 
five doctore—a father and his four 
sous—each of the five being over six feet 


in height. 

Ca Said a little four-year old; “ Mother, 
father won't be in Heaven with us, will he: 
“Why, my child ¥” ** Because he can’t leave 
the store.” ‘ 

(3 Judge M. M. Cassidy, formerly editor 
of the True Kentuckian, and late coaxty 
judge of Mon , bas opened a biack- 
smith shop in Ms. Sterling. . ; 

The Great Barrington Courier, #*7*: 
* ebody wants to send us three des a 
bottles of some kind of restorer for the bair, 
‘and take it out in advertising.’ We beg 
decline, because we haven't got the hair © 
spare, and can't consent to ‘take it out, jose 
for the sake of advertising the meth 
restoration.” 
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What Charlie Griffiths Paid for 
Company. 


IN FOUR CHAPTERS. 


CHAPTER 1. 

Mre. Blessington Smitksou's party was the 
party of tbe season, Mre. ton Smith- 
son bad determined to outdo herself, and 
was acoording!y ovtdore, Theré was music 
in the drawipe-room, and cards in the li- 
brary, aad croquet ou the l.wn, and coffee 
in the conservatory, and great local guns 
everywhere, There wee muric instrumental, 
apd music vocal—a al ‘‘double- 


toen, There was a gentleman with long 
bair, whe eomic songs without pressing ; 
and a lady who sang Italian with an Irish 
accent, with pressing, and who, om the 
strength of baving sung in chorus at a 
Loneos concert, was looked upon as eemi- 
profeswonal, and gave herself aire; and 


there were yourg iadies and young mer, and 
old ladies and old men, all of wbom sang or 
dia pot sing, gat to add to the 


glories of Mre. Blersingtun Smitbeon's party. 
Yet the whole affair was very stupid. Laura 
found it 80, and Charlie found it much more 
so, even though he bed got pretty little 
Evylyn James all to himrelt in te garden, 
an: bie wife hao jurt elicited quite a gentle 
storm of appleuse by the singing of * Clari- 
bei’s” lest, Even Captain Ciemente, who 
frcquented these pleces on priaciple, found 
it slow, and was gied when an empty seat 
beside Laura gave bim an opportunity of 
expressing his opinion. 

** You look bored to death, Mre. Griffiths,” 
beesad, “It is rather stupid; but I never 
exp: cted anything elee. after the way you 
sung that last song, you at least should not 
complain of stepidity.” 

‘Oh, as to that, Captain Clemente, I al- 
ways forget everything when I sing—I can 
think of nothing but the masic then.” 

‘You are very enthusiastic.” 

“Why not? Are pot you, when anything 
pleases you ?” 

O yes, of couree. Don't you feel it very 
warm here!” 

‘Not very. Do you?” 

“Yeo. Lwas going to 
the garden, Are you afraid of the change?” 

** Not at all. ait till this poor woman 
has scrambled throagh her effusion, and we 
will go.” 

ae few minutes the effation was finished, 
and they went out into the garden. Passing 
the summer-houee, Laura caught the sound 
of voices through the roves. 

** Of course | love ber; why should I not ?” 
said ove that semt the biood back from her 


a stroll in 


* Perhaps,” thought Charlie, ‘‘ she's an- 
moyed at my talking to little Evy James. 
Hang it! she needn't be jealous of her. 


Every fellow im the place Evy. 1 
might just as well got jea of Clem. 
Well, wowen are queer creatu and no 
mistake |" with which sage conc! to hie 


perplexities, he determined not to think any 
more of them till he got bome, and was 
soon ia the mysteries of * blue upos 
black, yellow's your player.” But when be 
got in, Laura was asicep; and so there was 
bo uvity of opesing the subject till 
break fast-time next —2 and then the 
eervants interre them so often, and 
Laura was so silent, and looked so dread- 
a | that it was See 

sum up courage tor » * 
be said at last, ‘what is thie which has 
come up between you and me? Why can- 
not you tell me? i can't know how I have 
offended till you tell we what it is." 

“Oh, you know very well,” ssid Laura 

ttishly; ‘‘and if you don’t, that Miss 

ames can tell you.” 

“Ob, then, it is about Evy after all. 
You're surely not mus of ber, Laura?" 

“ Evy, indeed |’ said Laura, growing | 
pale. ‘It ina pity, as you are both sof 
of each otber, that you did not marry ber 
instead of me.” 

** Come, I say, Laura, this is carrying it a 
little too far, 1 just chaff for a few minutes 
with a girl lL have known balf my life, and 
you are ready to jump down my throat about 
3 8 don't like it; it's not fair of you at 


‘And it's not fair of you,” retorted his 
wife hysterically, “to tell that girl what 
you eid when you are married, if you are 
tired of me already, you needn't go telling 
people you only married me because you 
were obliged. It's a great shame, that it is, 
and I won't put up with it. It's your place 
to love me, and no one elxe; end if you 
don't love me, I'll go back to my uncle, and 
never, never speak to you again!" and she 
buret into euch a passion of sobs that Charlie 
was fairly frightened, and forgetting his 
— angst, put bis arme round ber (neck, 
and in his gicat clamsy way did all he could 
to put matters straight. Bat Laura was not 
to be comforted. The t of Evy 
James taking ber ewn liar place in 
Charlie's affections, let it be ever eo emall a 
corner, was a bitter pill to swallow easily ; 
and so, although be succeeded ia calming 
her sobs and reproaches, still it was but too 

ain thatthe words Laura had overheard 

ad deeply wounded her, and that the truce 
now patebed up between them would be of 
no very lasting character, on her side at 
lenet. 

To say that Charhe was burt at this ont- 





heart with a rasb, 

** Because you told me so once, and | be- 
lieve d you,” pleaded the other. | 

**Evylyu, dear, you know that I was 
ob iged—" But the rest of the sentence 
was lost as they moved on, 

*Ceptain Clements,” seid Laura bur- 
riedly, ‘“‘take me bome; I'm not feeling 
well, No; thank you; I’llnot wait for Cap- 
tain Giffiths. We con get out turough the 
gete bere, Please, tuke me away at once ;” 
aud she drew bim slung the path towards 
the garden-gate, and so icto the street, be- 
fore he bad time to inquire what all the 
hurry was ebout. They bad an uncomfort- 
able waik heme, Laura's silence or short 
answer to the captain’s remarks only in- 
creasing bis wonder at the eudven change in 
her. He felt, ae be remarked afterwarde, 
that there was a screw loo-e somewhere, but 
where the wavting screw fiuied, be cgula not 
for the life of him teil. The words that had 
agitated Laura so painful y had been un- 
heard by him, the apparition of a dainty 
little foot abead im the act of croqueting a 
fa'len foe baving been quite enough to en- 
gro-s bis faculties at the time; and so he 
wos utterly in the dark as to whet bad bap- 
pened, aod was pot sorry when Leura wished 
nim ** good-by” at he: door, and left bim at 
liberty to stroll back and fiuisb out the after- 
nuvp with * Fairy-fvot” at croquet. 

0O Captain Griffichs, we've been looking 
for you everywhere,” cried Mrs, Blessington 
Switbeou a little later. ‘ We can't find 
your wife anywhere. What have you done 
with ber?” 

‘* My wife! ien’t ahe here ’” replied Charlie, 
*T cout think she bas left. | saw ler last 
taiking to Capt«im Clements: I'll go and ask 
him;" and he strolkd off for the desired in- 
forwatiun, 

‘Gone! Clemente,” be cried, when that 
officer told nim, ‘*‘ Whata qaeer girl che is, 
Why could pot she ask me to see her home?" 
Aud then he went back to the bortess, and 
made what excu-es he ovuld for bis wife; 
and soun efter took leave bimeelf, and bur- 
ried beme to find out what was the matter. 

Hi, wife's door was fastened when he 
knoc ed at it. 

** Who ie that?” said Laura's voice inside. 

“it's me!’ cried Coustie, forgetting bis 
grammar, ‘‘ Why have yuu locked the door, 
dea: ?" 

** Because I wish to be alone.” 

** Nomeerse, Laura. Let mein. Clements 
told me you were pot weil, so I've come back 
tu ree if toere ie any thing I can get for you.” 

“No; you c.nnet: | con't want apy- 
thing.” 

hese were the first words of the kind 
that either of them bad beard since their 
wedoing, and consequently they fell sume- 
whet neavily op Charlie's peart; but be bit 
his lips, an’, determized to conceal bis an- 
boye, ce, made snother ¢ fort. 

‘Ie there nothing I can get for you, 
Laura?” be asked. 

a 

** Won't you let me ia? 
to do you gvo".” 

“No. 1 don’t want you. 
would go away.” 

* Confvued ber temper !" growled Charlie, 
Bow fairly losivug bis, ‘‘ Whats the deuce is 
up with ber? I'm vot going to bether about 
her avy more, if she coes vos covose to be 
civil; aod be stumped down stairs, and off 
to the club, in a very biwer state of mind 
i deed, There be le-t three “ poole” run- 
nivg, and played so ravegely, that tae other 
piayers stared in wonder at the usually easy- 
tempered mav, and after one or two at- 
tem pte at conversation, left bim alone, and 
spuke to him a» seldum as possible. 

At cinver that eveniog, Laura sent down 
word that she wes not wei), and bad gone to 
bed; +o Coasiie bad tw cive vy — eat- 
ing fest, eo as to yet it over; and then he 
Clepped om bis bat end went out, At the 
club coor be met Civ meuts. 

‘How i Mrs. Geifficos now?” said the 
latter. 

“* 1 dou’t know,” was the r ply. “I say, 
Clem., something's wr there. What is 
it all about? What did ebe say to you at 
Sua itb-ous ?” 

Ciements told him all he knew of the 
meatier, woich did sot enlighten Charlie 
much, and then they Weat up-stairs. 


I might be able 
I wish you 








break would be but a mild way of express- 
ivg his feelings. Their engagement had been 
tov short to give him an opportunity of 
judging what bis future wife's temper or 
character was, aud now that the truth had 
come upon him most unmistakably, and 
so early in bis married life, it was doubly 
painful. That he had spoken the words 
which Laura had heard, was true covugh; 
bat that their sense had been very much 
mi-understood, was equally so. 

Evylyn James was one of those pretty 
childlise girls who, from their very childish- 
ness, become the pets of society, and re- 
cvive as such the attentions ef every man of 
their acquaintance, witbout a thought enter- 
ing the gentleman's head that the great 
fuzzy mass of curls brushing so daintily 
agsiost bis coat belongs to a young lady 
quite old enough, aud more than willing, to 
receive his admiration most seriously. As 
to his words touching the obligation to be 
married, Laura bad unfortuuately heard too 
little; the remainder of the sentence, a 
tribute, laughingly expressed, to bis love for 
her, and the obligation it placed him under 
to marry the ove be loved best, having been 
lost in the excitement of the moment. And 
Laura was nut a woman to listen to explana- 
tions: she had got it into her head that 
Coarlie had only married her for her money; 
and with an obstinacy partly natural, an 
very much fostered by some half-dozen 
years of uccontrol, she intended to keep it 
there, 

So Charlie found all his clumsy, good- 
natured schemes for reconcilement {ali flat, 
or only meet with just sufficient reeponse to 
preveut the breach ,opening afresh with re- 
newed bitterness. All day long this state of 
things continued, till he was only too glad 
when Laura pleaded a beadache, as an 
excuse for giving up her afternoon walk. 
and be was able to slip out and join bis 
friends at the mers, 

**Hollo, Griff.!" shouted a chorus of 
voic s as he opened the door, ‘ beard the 
news?” 

“No. What news?” 

‘* Why, two companies ordered to Ireland, 
and yours is one: | saw the letter in the 
orderly-room not ten minutes ago; you must 
have parsed it on your way up. 

Charlie stuck both hands iu bis pockets aud 
gave vent to hie feelings In a long whistle; 
then he clapped on his hat again, and with- 
out noticing the enjoyment bis Jiscomfiture 
caured, strode across to the erderly-room. 
He found the adjutant, Jones of the large 
family, in the grimy little place, surrounded 
by piles of blue big-margined documents, 

entifully spattered with red tape, poring 
over the Jargert of them to the running ac- 
cvmpeniment of the sergeant-major's me- 
chanical] voice, dictating the evening ‘‘orders” 
in the adjuining room. 

it was a dismal equeezed-up place, with 
cobwebs in the corners, and an exasperating 
clock ticking the regulation time over a 
ebilly scrap of fire of regulation coal, ina 
regulation grate, presided over by a hugo 
regulation poker of the most bloated pro- 

tions. There were ink-splashes on the 

oor, acd ink-stains on the unwholesome 
colored paper, and an inky look-out over 
chimney-tops from the cramped little win- 
dow ; and nests of pigeon-holes in battered 
iroa-clam cases, replete with more red 
splattered papers, a pile of regulation books 
on the top, their martial tint dim and dingy 
with thumb-marks and age; and there was 
an arm-chair for the colonel, and a barrack- 
cbair for the adjutant, both ink-stained and 
sbiny with use, a r deal-table, a | 
cast-iron cosl-box, @ rusty musket stand- | 
ing beside it. A mesgre, chilly air pervaded 
the whole place, not much relieved by the 
great ornamental V.R.e that sprawled over 
everything. 

Uuce, in the days of his poverty, Charlie | 
bad coveted the seat im that shiny chair, and | 
had spent many bitter hours brooding over | 
the accession of the chosen Jones to its 
scanty bovors and emoluments; bus ali that 
was changed now; #0 be hurried past the | 
uprising orderlies with @ kindiy nod, and | 
startled poor peering Jones with the energy 
of bis cheery voice as he put hia question. | 

“Yes, your company and Williams's, F. | 
and H. Of course it's a great bore for you : | 
I told the colonel so; but it was your turn 








for detachment, and he would not bear a 
word of it, Have you seen the orderly? 
He's been gene some time. I hepe Mre. 
Griffiths is quite well ?” 

“It's a confounded pulsence just now, 
you see,” muttered Charlie, far too deep in 
bis own thoughts to listen to Jones's civili- 
ties, “If « fellow had only himself to think 
of, of course it would not matter, Would 
there be any chance, if I saw the colonel, 


d’ you think »” 

* The colonel has te tows. Bat I'm 
sure it woulda't be of any use: there's been 
® lot of grumbling lately about ‘duty’ and 
. — J he is determined to 
tL) © the ‘ roster’ in everything. 

** When do we start?” asked Charlie. 

“To-morrow, by the fear train: you'll 
catoh the Cork boat at Portemouth the same 
night. I've put it all im ‘ orders,’ and the 
‘papers’ will be ready at ten to-morrow. The 
pay master will settle with you to the end of 
the month, You'd better see him as soon 
as you can. And Williams, of course, as the 
senior, will look after the ‘ warrants,’ so you 
won't have much bother. i'm reaily sorry 
it should annoy you eo, Griffiths,” added 
Jones, as Chailie turned sulkily to leave— 
“indeed I am. I eaid all | could to the 
colonel, but you know what he is when be 
takes a thing into bis head.” 

‘Ob, all right, old fellow. It ien't that,” 
eaid Charlie: “1 don’t mind it; only, just 
now, you vee, it's so deuced awkward, that's 
ali. Good-nigtt. Thanks for speaking for 
me. I'll be bere at ten to-morrow for the 
papers; and he stumped heavily down- 
stairs, pest the noley guard-room and the 
stiff sentry, and so imto the busy streets, 
home. Laura was wor ; om the table 
beside her lay the omiseous ** official.” 

‘Here's a go, Laura!” burst ia Charlie, 
* in bis haste the morning's breese, 
‘The company's off Fenian-bunting to 
Ireland to-morrow, and there's no geuiag 
out of it.” 

“Ob!” said Laura very quietly, without 
looking up. 

“We must pack up to-night; the train 
goes at four to-morrow, Thank gooducee, 
it’s only lodgings. Pay up the week, and we 
are free," 

‘We must pack up!" said Laura in the 
same passive tune, with a marked accent oa 
the pronoun. * Surely you don'texpect me 
to go to Ireland?” 

* Not go, Laura! 
wife” 

“ 2 Tam.” 

“Come, Laura,” ey Charlie, and 
plunged down beside ber on the bearthrug ; 
** don’t go keeping up thissort of thing. You 
know I'm as sorry as avy fellow can be at 
being so stupid with Evy—Miss James, 1 
don't care an atom for ber, and I've told you 
60 ¢ver*o many times. How could I, with 
a dear little wile of my own to love? Laura, 
dear, don’t turn away, 1 know I'm stupid, 
and clumsy, and not half what a married 
fellow should be; but I do love you all the 
same, hundreds of times more than any girl 
lever saw, though I'm perhaps not a good 
hand at saying it; and I oan’t bear anything 
to come between us, even fora day.” And 
he tried to wind bis arm round her waist, 
but the chair-back was in the way; so he 
took her hand ia bis, aud looked up in her 
face with such a tender, loving guze, that 
had she but seen it, her coldne+vs must have 
melted for very pity. But she had turaed 
away; the moment passed; and one less 
cbaucs luy betwoen her and the inevitable. 

** I may follow you, by-and-by. Cert. inly 
I could nut go at present: 1 wonder you can 
expect it.” Hvery word seemed calculated, 
and they fell jike ice-dropyon her husband's 
heart. 

‘* Laura, dearest, don't speak so coldly, 
It burts me; indeed, it does, I'm net so 
very bad. I'll do anything, promise any- 
thing; only don’t treat me so, Speak a kind 
word—but one; they cost eo little, and make 
me very happy.” 

* Had not you better get up’ 
vant might come in" 

* And must | really go alone ?"’ 

** Yea; I've told you so already.” 

He stumbled to hia feet, and something 
very like ao oath craunched through his 
teeth. 

** Laura!” he said; and he towered above 
her, giant-like, in his great simplicity— 
** Laura! you've made # man's beart ache 
to-day as it never ached before, God send 
you other thoughts when we meet again. 
i've loved you us my life; learnod each day 
to love you better; striven to be worthy of 
the love | coveted, and fondly thought was 
mine; and now it comes to this, Guvood-by, 
Laura. Perhaps when I'm gone, you'll be 
easier on my faults, and ferget them.” His 
voice shook ever so litile as he turned to go. 
Laura heard it, and for the instant her cruel 
pride failed ber, and she started eagerly to- 
wards bim. But the die was cast; his band 
was on the door, and be passed out without 
alook, A word, asyilable, and bissimple, earu- 
est love would bave caught her to bis heart; 
but the word came not—and he was gone! 


Why, are you not my 


The eer- 





*Clem.,” said Griffiths some half-hour 
afterwards, ‘* ask me to dinner in your room 
to-night, old boy. I want a chat with you 
before | go, and it will be quiet there.” 

‘Why, what's up, Griff?’ laaghed bis 

friend. * You're glum enoagh to give every 
eutign in the army the blues.” 
»Am I?” said Charlie, conjuring up a 
smile. ‘Ob, never mind; I dida'’t know. 
Let's go up and order dinner;" and he put 
his arm through bis fellow-captain's, and 
strolled up to the barracks. 

The bright fire and natty mess cinner, 
with ite accompasying champagne, made 
Charlie forget his troubles for the time, and 
he chatted on with all bis wonted ease, as 
dish alter dish was removed, raking up old 
regimental memories, and cracking well. 
worn mess jokes in endless series, but nut 
one word of Laura or his married life. 

But when the captain's servant made his 
final exit with the crockery, aod stamped bis 
creaking ammunition boots to the regions 
below, there to make merry with the frag- 
menis, Coariie's r changed of asudd 

* Clemente,” he said, laytwg bis baad on 








the other's aim, *‘ when i joined the regi- 
ment, they put me in your company, and | 
never moved till I got my owa—you've been 
a friend to me ail there years, and I've 
grown to like you better than any other man 
i know—is it not #0 ”"’ 

** That it is, Charlie.” 
with a buge puff of smoxe. 

“There's something up between Laura 
and myself, ever sicce that cursed Smith- | 
son's affair. God knows I've done my best | 
te get over it; but she's a proad gil, aod | 
don't like to give in— perhaps when i'm gone | 
she ll think it over, aed make it all sequare— 
asyway, she wants to stay here, eo | go 
alone.” 


cried Clemente, | 


| 
| 
} 
| 


Clemente gave two or three long puff, to | 
indieate his surprise aod disapprobation of | 
this most enwisely conduvt, but ssid nothing. | 





“Now, what I wast you to do, o'd fellow, 
ie just to look ia sometimes to see if she 
wante anything, or if any «f the beggars 
bere are putting om her, I shouldn't like 
my wife to be done, you know—net that 
Laura ie not a seasible ttle women, and bas 
get a goo! head on her shoulders; but then 
women are but women—she's young yet, 
Clem , and has net knocked about much, +o 

‘ou'll drep in new and then, won't yoo, eld 
iy; aed if she says 
log to— to come ever to fe 
just see to it like ae fellow, wou't yeu, 
Olem., for my sake 

“That 1 will,” sald Clements heartily, 

‘with all my beart, and I'm only sorry the 


"ll be over with you in county Cork io « 
week, depend upen it, Charlie.” 

“Ll only wish I could think se," answered 
Charlie with a sigh; and thea be relapred 
inte silence, gesiug vacantly into the fre, 
till Clements brought out some cards, anu 
eat him him down to ecarte. 

“Perhaps she'll say somethiog when | 
wish her good-by,” ‘thought Cbarlie next 
day, as be clanked along the street towar! 
his nouse, some half-buur before the train 
was te otart; and his broad face lit up with 
such a pleasant smile at the thought, shat 
the people turned to look agaia at the hand- 
tome young soldier with the sunny face, tii! 
he left a very sunbeam of smiling faces be 
bind him. Even Laura, at the prospect of 
her husband's departure, had relaxed +o 
muocls of her iciness as to and fold up 
all bundie of very sandwiches ina 
of ber gilt mooogram paper, aod was 
Vy tying them up when bis step crossed 

Bhe put the sandwiches hurriedly ou the 
—_ and strove hard sane See Sate, but 

pride-demen crept on w reristible 
force, and ite clutch fell hard and ovld on 

—“ stifling the good that was there, 
and covering it all with ite cruel shroud. 

** Good-by, Laura,” he orled, bursting all 
radiast into the room; * don't bother about 
coming tiil you fecl up to it; ouly, don't 
think I shan’t mires you.” Thea bis eyes fo'l 
on the packet beside her. ‘* You dear, kind 
girl!" he exclaimed, and bis broad arm was 
round ber neck, aud bis tawny whiskers 
eweepiog acrows her cheek. ‘ Bless ber! 
how | do love my wife!" 

Will abe not tear that fend from her long- 
jug breast, and buret the spol! that parte her 
from her love? 

‘* What! nota kiew befure we part, Laura?” 
he pleaded so tenderly, ‘Oaly one to live 
on till mext time.” 

She held her cold cheek to him, and bore 
his last carces without a sign, 

**Goot-by, Laura, yood by!" he said, 
prosivg her to hie heart, * goo!-by!' 

And so be went. 

Well may sho dash aside the curtains, and 
gan blindly through the fast welling tears; 
weil may she sink on the seat bealile her 
and cover her face with her flogers, ia all 
the mute agony of her loneliness, Too late 


off 
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(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


The peouliar effeot of fear is exOm- 
plifed in the foot, that Mre, Alfrod Acker 
having died suddenly in Montgomery 
county, Pa., a bired man inthe house wae 
eo afraid he might be acoured of murdering 
her, that he hanged himself in the barn, 

G7” Cut about an inch and a half off the 
hind legs of a straight-back chair, and you 
have one of the mort pleasant and comfort 
able seats imaginable, Don't take what we 
way for granted, but try the experiment 


THE MARKETS, 
FLOUR 8°00 bble Indians and Oblo family sold at 
from $5.25@05,50 tor superfine; 


Northwest family; and §5760,%5 ¥ bbl tor fancy 
brands, Hye Flour sold at 95,75 Y bbl 
GHAITN— Wheat— 6,000 bar hele sold at 61,5001 
for Ohio red; $1,571,600 for Indiana reds $1,465 1,05 
for Penna red, $1,001,008 for amb. 6, Corn Saler of 
000 bus at The The for Westera mixed, and enna 
yellow at TI THe TH bus = Oate—sares of 80,000 has 


white, 

PHOVISIONS—Sales of meee Pork at 17, Sap 1M, 
and extra prime at 615,00; Mees Heel at §80055 YW 
bbi for city packed extra mess leet lame may be 
quoted at §29¢080 Y bil. Hacon—Salesut eugar-cured 
city emoked hame at Ih@itc; Kaceisior hame at 
lve; sides at Os @ilc, and shoulders at He, 
Green Meate—Sales of pickled hame at ——* 
sides at Oc, and shoulders, in salt, atOQ@Te. Lard- 
Sales of 400 bble and tit reer at ti apt ae for steam 
and kettie rendered, Butter— Sales ny ag pases 

, and re 


at 19@ilse; Penna etore packed at # 
en, Cheese 


at 22@%0c PD Kyggerell at 16@ite P 
sells at ag ibe 

COTTON OO) bales of ray y sold at 14X08 
® for upland, and 154 @li yc YB for New Uricana, 

BAKK No 1 Quercitron ts quoted at §90 Y ton. 
Tanners’ Bark ranges from §16q@93 BY cord for 
chestout and Spanish oak. 

MEESWAX seitle at 884 @2%e PD 

FKUIT—Dried Applies and leaches—Sales at 197 
i4e WD for half Peaches, Ureen Apples sell at 95@ 
6,00 YW bbl. 

HOMs—Sales at 7@ L5e. 

HAY —Prime Timothy Hay @ 100 Be, §1,20@1%5,, 
mixed do, $1,06@1,10, otraw, §1,20q@ 1,40 

IhON—Pig Lron—Sales of 1200 toms of Not Lehigh 
crane at $25 W ton; TU) toms of No ¥ at 6%», aud 
600 tons of Urey Forge ot (8,00 lon, = Seulch 
Pig eolie at 624% BW tun. 

SEK DS— lovereced— 100 bue rold, at Hentiye Y 
D. Pimothy le quoted at §5G@6. Fiaxeoed at 4G 
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PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
ne supply Of Beel Caliic duiiang lhe past woek 

amoanted to avout 2000 head, The prices realised 

from 464% cte 9 DB. 200 Cowe broughtfrom 945 

to TB bead. Sheep —15 000 head were dispersed of 

at trem 5@esc OS. sO Howe sod at from §7 

te eveiee 


imteresting te t.adics. 

* Having used one tor more than ten yeare, Lam 
happy to say that the Grover & Baker Machine ts the 
best for family uee, in the markt. For durability it 
cannot be surpassed, as will be seen in the fact that 
mine hae required po repairer, though almost cou 
s antly in usec.” 





Peed your direction to Dr 5. 5. FIT. UM & BON, 


714 Broadway, New York 
majlely 


Space forbids our stating particulars, If pereoue 
of either sex went buisness honest, lucrative, 


ight, and pleasant st of near bume te “ocupy 

thelr whole uf epare tine, addrver, stating where ;ou 

saw thia, J. N. KICHAKDSUON 20 u., Borton, Mane. 
apsert 


the tears, alone now with her pride—alone! | 

















RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Cures the worst paine in from one to tweety minutes 
Not one hour after reading this advertisement meet 
any one cuffer with pain, Bad@wey’e Ready 
Betiet is care tor evry pale, It was the Sret 
sed |s the only pain remedy that Imetently stope the 
most exoructating Pans, elleye In@emmetions, end 
cures Conges*ions, whether of the Legge, Stomach, 
Bowrls, or other glands or organs, by ene applies 
tion, in from ove to twenty minutes, go matter bew 
violet of excruciating the pein, the Rheametic, 
Bed ridden, Infirm, (Yippled, Nervous. Neursigte, of 
proetrat: d with disease, may euffer, Price 50 ceate. 


Dit. LRADWAY's 
* ‘7° J ’ ’ ry 

PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 

Perfectly tasteless, elegantiy costed, forthe care 
of all disorders of the Siomach, Liver, Bowels, Kad 
nye, Bladder, Nervous Diseases, Meadachs, 
pation, Costiveness, Lodigestion, Dyepepsia, BU 
lousm ss, Biliouse Fever, Inflammation ef the 
Rowe!s, Piles, and all De: angemente of the Internal 
Viscera, Warranted to effect a Positive Oure. 

Price 95 cepts per pox. Sold by Draggiete, 

Be. BADWAY, & CO., 
87 Maiden Lane, New York 






aptaif 


Pelsconens Medicines. 

The thoory that the virge of disease cam be safely 
counteracted by doses of poison, te fa'ee end dan- 
gerous, Withia the lest twenty-five years, sot lees 
than a score of virulent poisons have been added ta 
the repository of the medical profession. They are 
given in email doses, otherwise they would destroy 
life immediately; bat even in minute quantities, 
they produce, ultimately, very disastrous effects, It 
is unwi-e and anphilosophical to employ, ae reme- 
dies, powerful and Ineidiogs drugs, which, in sabje- 
gating one disease, tow the seeds of another stil! 
more unmasageable, Nove of these terrible medi. 
caments operates with as mach directness and cer. 
tainty upon the causes of disease ae HOSTETTER'S 
STOMACH BITTER®, a tenic and corrective, with- 
out @ single deleterious ingredient in ts compo- 
sition. Arsenic and qulnia are given for iatermit. 
tonte; bromide of potassium for pervous disorders ; 
strychnine and prassic acid for general debility ; 
mercary, in various forms, for liver complaint; pre 
parations of chloroform and opium for sleep'ess- 
nose; and yet these deadly drugs do not compare, ae 
specifics for the di above ¢ ted, with 
that wholesome vegetable invigorent and altere- 
tive, while they ave all eo pernicious thet it te as- 
tonishing any physician should take the reepons- 
bility of prescribing them. Let lmvalids, fer their 
own sakes, try the Bitters before they rerort to the 
polsone, The relief they will experience from a 
course of the harmless epe ife, will render « recoarse 
to the unsafe preparations referred to, quite anj 
hocessary. mayé 4 

All Ladies Kueow that men do sot like « 
rough skinned woman, or ove with freckles, tan, 
and pimples, Nature's remedy for theese mortifying 
biemt+hes, ae wo'l es for Moth-prtches and Hing. 
marke, is Hagan's Magnolia Balm. It gives to the 
completion that smooth, traneparest and ma:ble 
purity which ber peaks re€ nemeout,«aciies admiration, 
avd ls woman's chief attraction, This te wha: the 
Balm will do, and so gradual and natera'ly that ite 
nee cannot be detected, Then add « laxariant head 
of hair, by weing the beet and mort popular Mair 
Dressing and Mestorer in the world—Lyon's Cele- 
brated Kathairon aed your friends will hardly 





know you, There articles are sold by all Drugglete, 
apts 
Pires; Fers! Peps: FITS: 


$8, 75406 tor extra; | 
96,5067 for Penna extra family, §6,75@7,85 for | 


at G24@B6ic Y bus tor mixed and WBMe BW bus for 
] 





joel, eof hie a, 


year of ber aye 


Pereove laboring ander tole *5* maledy 
willind MANCE'S @PILEPTIC CILLA tobe the 
ouly romedy « ver discovered tor 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS, 

Bent by mall, free of postage Addrere SETH 6. 
HANCE, 108% Haltimon treet, Balimeore, Md. 
Price-—one boa, $3; two, 65; twelve, 627. «ptt om 


Te Core « Coach, Cold or Sore Threat, ase 
BROWNS BRONCHIAL TROCHES. 
povs6 Om 


‘ LER s SOOTHING ANDHBAL. 
ING BALSAM —the bet fauily medicioe in the 
world for) and extern! co wp aints, Price 00 
conta per bottle, Sold by al! Drugg ate, J, WIL 
LEK & SONS, Proprietors, 818 Broadway, (Knox's 
Building) N. ¥ 


Viease cond tor Circular, Ketabliehed 1m7 
aps im 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, PRAAYS MOTH AND 
FRECKL AM LOTION. Whe cotiadle and barmices, 
Prepared oaty b) Or, BC, PERKY, 48 Bond &., 
New York, Sold by drugyiets every where. 

aps Bn 


1M ave DR. J. MIL 
50.000 PROPLE | ave ued DR Mu 


ure 





MARRIAGES. 


AT” Barings Goticos martalware be secom) snled 
by a reeponelhic name 





— — 


Nev J. 4 Kennard, 


On the 1tth of April, the the 
Cwsntese Peau to Mice Sacase 1 Downed, both of 
thie oly 

On the ITh of Apel, by the Kev, Wm. M. Ridg 
way, Mr Wa. Mivoteton to Mise Mend L. Covina 
Ton, al! of chia city 

On the e7th of April. by the Kew, Wm Catheurt, 
Mr. Wu. B Carmer to Mier Anna FP, Ganman, both 
ot telecty 

—* the 27h of April, by the Hew 4. A Kankle 
man, Wa. T Bowens to Mice Lovina Hoereco, 


of thle elty 
e with of April, by the 


tate 
Harr, 


tev WW 


Mr. Jas. Hawtcton to Mice Mane Ass Waren, 
both of thie elty 

(om the 7th of April, by the Hew Thee XN. Orv 
Evsosy Keur BF. tiver, all of thle 
elty 

On the #th of April, by the Mev Dr J A. Seiee, 
Jeune, I. Ginare Ww Sucre KE. At most, both of thie 


city 
On the 27h of April, byt Daniel M. Pox, 








Mas. F. A. CHAPTS, Mer 
Middietown, CL Mc Jesein Mout to Mise Moen Aswe Mi ane, both 
eee of thie chy 
There is ne Articic in Materia-Nedica 
which sapercedes Castor Oil, Magnesia, of Salie, 
equal to Hetmnoin's Catawna Gmare Pitts for Beat is. 
purging from the system «ll eaperfuocus and worn- 
out matter” For Billiousnces, Costiveners, Sick oF do ces of Dealie gust alwape be sccompe- 
Nervous Headache, &c., they are unequalled, ae they | giod hy a reenone hie ame 
caute neither nausea of griping peine, after which 
— , On tho th of April, Semuvas Pain ten ( nowsna, 
perify and make New Blood by using Hetmnoun's a 1 * cor of ate oan 
Sapearanitia | On t sn ot Apol, Taowas M, Ciann, io the 
- - " — ih year of hie age , 
. | to the 20 of April, Cuaniee McoCatta, ia the 
DH. %. % FETCH | ttn you ot ule ome 
sends his *Pamily #myeiciam,”? #) pager, | (the ee hot April, Gotwots, ta the tr 
* year of ir & 
tree by mailto any ou. This bovk ls tu make any \ iu tue Sth of April, Annawem Kosaton tn the 
| Ome thelr own ductor, Memedive are given tor TLUCY | oy jem ot the age 
Diecases, ehich each person can proper: | a the Sb ot April, Danis K. Lawros, ia the 


Vu the 7th of Apr, Vesas Waar, athe wah 
you of ber age 4 
On the ih of Apel, Pactine Keaurrte che S78 


Ama ve Wis tersettos, 


Un the #ih of Apri’, 
ta the mh at of her ay 
me th Sith of April, sense Wasset, ia the 
year of he age. 


Ve Lv 








































































































— 


— 


— — — 


—— 


—— 


—— 

















«Mort. 


FOR TOR SATURDAY RVERING Port, 
BY ELLA WHEELEK 


There are ghovte in the room 


Ae I eit bere slone, from the dark corser 


se 
They come out of the gloom, 
And they stand by my ride, and they lean ve 
my ebair 


There's the ghost of a Hope. 
That lighted my days with a faneiful 
glow 
In her band is the rope 
That strangled her life out 
lopy ego. 


Hope was slain 


But ber ghost comes to night 
With tte leten face, and «xpresrioniess 
ey7ee- 
And it stands in the light 
Aad jeere me and mocks me with sobre aud 
with sighs 


There's the ghort of a Joy 
A frail fragile thing, and I loved it too 
much 
For the hands that destroy 
Clarped it clowe; and it died at the wither 
ing touch. 


There's the ghost of a love 
Born with Joy, reared with Hope, died in 
pein aod anrcet 
But be towers above 
All the others: this ghort 
the best. 


Bat « ghost at 


Iam weary: and fain 
Would forget all these dead. but the gibber 
jog bost, 
Make my striving iv vais 
In each shadowy ourner, there lurketh o 
ghort. 


oo. 


Wonderful Eseapes. 
No, 3. 


Paul de Beaujcu. 


l'aul Antoine de Beaujeu, Knight of Malta, 
head acquired the reputation of one of the 
firet ceamen of hia time by the npamber and 
suceess of bis fights against the Turks, lu 
the mouth of January, 1660, be was driven 
by a storm into one of worst porte of the 
Archipelago, where he wae blockad:d and 
attacked by thirty galleva of Rhodes, 
commanded by the Capitan Pacha Mezamet 
in person, He stood out against an over 
powering fire for an entire day, and ouly 
yielded when he bad spent all bis emmum 
tion and lost three-fourthe of his crew. Me 
wae put into irene and cartied away in 
triumph; bat the victorious feet war as 
railed with a pew storm of such violence 
that Mazamet wae obliged to have recourse 
tu the superior seamanship of his captive 
M. de Heaujeu saved bim, and so won the 
gratitude of the Turk that the latter, with 
a view to rescue bis preserver, placed Lim 
for concealment ameng the lewest slaves. 
The grand vinier, however, who had prob 
ably been informed of this stratagem, de 
manded the illustrious prisoner by name; 
and recognizing Beaujeu by bis haughty sir, 
he picked him out trom among the slaves 
and vent him to the Seven Towers, bidding 
him give up all bope of ransom or of ex 
chauge. The lorte rejected every prop mal 
made for bie release, although the Kier in 
terceded for him, and the Venetians sought 
in vain to bave hie name included ta tbe 
terms of the Treaty of Candia. One of his 
nephewr, about twenty two years of age, 
then formed a plan for affeoting his release 
and be cxecuted it in the most brilliant and 
successful marner He first went tu Cun 
stentinople with M. de Nointel, the amba» 
eadoref France, and there he wae allowed 
to wee the Pileouer that permirrion being 


freely granted to every one ou account of | 
re 


the supposed safety of the place. No other 
precaution was taken (hen that of searching 
the vinitors, who were obliged, belure seeing 
the prisonert, to give up their arms, their 
pocket knives, and even their keys, 

M. de Beaujeu was at first alarmed at a 
proposal which threatened to have very dan 
gerous results, but eleven years of tmpii- 


sonment, hie natural taste for hasardous 
eulerprizes, and the conlegious ¢ sample of 
the young man’s coursge aod enthasiasm 
soon decided bim to give his consent to the 
atlem, | His uephew then began to carry 
him at each viet a small piece of rope, 
which he placed reund his body; and when 
he thouyht be bad enough of 1 for bls pur 
pore, be faced on the day, the hour, and the 
signal for bis departare, When the sigoal 
was given, the chevalier slid down trom the 
walls, but finding the rope somewhat too 
short, he let bimeelf drop iatothe sea, which 


washes the base of the Seven Towers, The 
splash of the falliog body was heard by sume 
Turks passing laa brigantine, and they made 
towards the fugitive; bat the nephew, 


reaching him fret in a well armed skiff, 
drove them off, picked up his uncle, aud 
took him on beard ene of the King's ships, 


commanded by bis (riend the Couat d'Apre- 
most. The veesel carried him safely to 


France, where be lived a long while in the | 


bosom of bis family, as Commandant of 
Bordeaux 

The Governor of the Seven Towers was 

put te death for permitting his escape. 
Diet ef the Ancients. 

Tbe difference between the diet of the 
anctente and that of us mederns is very 
ririking The ancient Greeks and Romans 
used no disulled Uquor, it being usknown 
to them; nor coffee, nor tea, nor chocolate, 
hor sugar, nor even batter—for Galen tells 
us that he bad vever seen butter but once in 
his life. They were ignorant of the greater 
number of our tropical spices, as clove, Hui- 
meg Mace, ginger, Jamaica pepper, curry, 


pimento, They used neither buckwheat nur He makes an original remark about the 
Freueh beans, bo Spivach, nor sage, tag | weather, aud asks me what l am wrilivg 


Ooa, BIrOWTUOL, BOF Lhe petato or ite © 


tes; not evem the commos, but a sort of | ject for me, whict he waots | should enlarge 


marsh grown bean; not many of our fraite— 


as the orange, tamarind, por American | jects now thao | want, aud | give bum biate 


maize, Oo the coatrary, they ate sab- 


stanors which we wow neglect—tne ma)- | ciious elephavt, acd understauds a hint no 


low, the herb, Ox -Lopgee, toe sweet aoor 
the lupin. They liked the flesh of 
asses, dogs, the 


ear. 


FRisxpa “Friends are diroovered rather aed pute is two my butter Gi-b and cuts off 
than made,” writes Mrs. Stowe, “ Trere| a chauk of butter, utterly despising aad ig- 
are people who are in their own nature | poring the butser-kaife. A buiter-snife is 
friends, only they doa't know each other: | not aucor 


but certain things, h&e J, music 





dormouse, the fox, and the | week, and being married te our ‘ourth ceasin 


7 
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Augers. 
FOK THE SATURDAY EVENING POsT, 
BY ZIG, 

Which the same are instruments to bore 

with, 








Asa general thing, | haven't much to com- 
plain of in this world, It is troe that I com- 
plain moet all the time, But at the same 
time, away down ia the depths of my inuer | 
consciousvess, | am aware that | am about | 
as well off as mort folks 

Unly I think there human augere whereof | 
Iam about to complain, bore + to my eoul, | 
and bore the life out of me, worse than they 
do other folks, Lt is owioe to my tempera- 
meat, which iv of that kiod that it cau't bear 
being bored into without flying off into 
splinters, and otherwise showing signe of 
impatience aod disapprovel Certain in 
fcrior kieds of wood split ail to pieces wheu 
jou go bo penetrate them with an auger, or 
otherwise apply them to any of the purpuses 
for which wood ie made. Toat's my umpera- 
ment, and I can't stand boring. 

For instance, ruppose 1 want to write 
something for Tuk Post, Tae ficst thing | 
dois te get my paper, pen and inkstand reacy 
I dip my pew ivto the ink, aad then sit duwn 
to collect my ideas, It always takes me a 
givat while to collect my ideas, not owing te 
their beiog so many, but owing to their being 
eo far apart 

1 eit and wait for them. 

Meanwhile they dou't come, 

The ink dries on my pon. I dip it into 
the inketand again, and sit and wait again. 
I go aud look out the window at the towa 
clock. Half the morning is gone, and | 
never venture to write of afternoons, for 
foar I'll write nonsense, you know. I come 
back and dip my peo in the ink again, and 
aut eit aod wait for ideas again. Presently 
1 pu'l my baie a little, to see if I can't pull 
an idea @ut by the bead, A little later and 
I become miidiy desperate. 1 dip my pen 
into the tak again, aud splash a biy drep on 
my drees, Fieally, just as 1 am about to 
give up (be coouod:um as hopeless, a feeble, 
silly, sick looking little fellow opens the duer 
aad pocps timidity in at that mares of chao 
whieh lam in the babit of calling my brain, 
Hic is tersified, and no wuader, He tries to 
run away instantly, bat before he has time, 
| I clateb bun fiercely and clap bim en paper, 
he ali the time eqaeaking out a feeble pro- 

test against it. Bat I have him, and I hold 
him tight, 

Shortly another little ghost of an ides, 
equally silly, equally sick, comes in search 
of the fret one. Ue is instantly doomed to 
the same cruel treatment, Then a whole 
troop ef the puny little creatures come at 
once, 

“Now I have ‘em !" I say to myself. 

I begia already to picture to my mind's 
eye bow that article is going to look in priat, 
| 1 faney some points tu it will be rather 
| neatly turned, tv confess the whole trath, 

I begin to put dowa the weak little idias 
just as fast as my flogers can fly, aud the 
| woak little ideas keep coming like a swarm 
of bees, much faster than my flugers can fly. 
1 am getting on beautifully. 

But just exactly at thes point up steps our 
|} buman auger, He is worse than tue heathen 
| Cuvee. He is far worse than Victor Hago’s 
| Dewil-Fish; aod the feeting of baviag your 
hair dove up tight in curl-pap: rs uver nig bt, 
or of baving your teeth fed apart by an en- 
ergetic domtist, is heavenly biies compared 
| with wear one is subjected to by the human 
jauger. The host of weak Itile iseas take 

iosiant and eve:lastiog tyht to rexims uo- 
j known. Not ariogle one of them ever comes 
| back syaia, The moment the bore steps 
| into the bouse, my braia becomes as tough 
and leathery ead diy as a baker's cake. 
Tat article sever sees print, never in the 
; world. 

| It's all owing to that confounded auger. 

















jabout. J tell bum, and he says be bas a sub- 
| upon perticuleriy. I say 1 bave more sub- 
wo go. But be is tougher shineed than a 


to dianer with us, not having seen us fora 


beasdes. He cate the pudding witn bis kuife, 
eed then takes the kKuife vut of brs moth 





to the prize'ples of repubiicin 


more than Heview. Nay, move. He etays | f 


ME LET HIMSELF DROP INTO THE SEA. 


person drive bis knife half way down his 
throat aod then withdraw it, all smooth and 
clean, and issert it iato my butter-plate. It 
is not an agreeable sight, on the whole. 

He usrs my clean linen napkins for pur- 
pores for which napkins were sever meant. 
He plunges his knife into various dishos on 
toe table, and testes to see how he likes 
‘em. He drinks like a borse. And he talke 
very loudly with his mouth crammed full of 
fuod. Taose are some more little objections 
to the pleasure of bis company. 

Likewie ho tatks through his nose. It 
secma as if bis flat stupid droniog talk will 
set me crazy, eowetimer, Avd to bave to 
to sit and listen to and answer that afore- 
said confounded auger tor two or three 
bours at a time, to smile instead of—ewear, 
tosee my precious time slipping all away, and 
the new gloves and the gi,sey bat trimmed 
in green, which I have been picturiag to 
myrelf { would buy as soon as the money for 
that article came in—to see them vanishing 
away into nothing, to watch deepairingly 
while my precious ideas—precious though 
they are but weak littie things—leave me to 
retura po more, to evdure it all and knew 
ts entirely owing to that stupid, idle, val- 
war blockbead, mskes me feel luke marder. 
In the tome of Henry LV., a writ for burn- 
ing heretics was a part of the common law 
ot Eogiand. “To extirpate all heretics 
from wwe isiaed, and send their souls to 
bell,"" was bow it read. Sometimes | am 
s+vege enough to wish that writ was still in 
existe: ce, and that it read ‘* bores” instead 
of ‘‘heretics.” For they do torment me so 
cru‘i!y, 1 woulda’t want them burnt to 
deatb, you understand, bat I should want 
some kiad of arrangement for toasting bores 
just a little while, only long enough to make 
them appreciate bow they torture other 
furks, But it coulda't be done. We are 
civilized no #, and turture is applied to minds, 
nut to budie:. 

I have ovly told you about one of my 
borers. I have several, not one of whom 
can take a bint, and to whom, for several 
reasoor, I don't: are epeak right out plain. 
I bave told you about the worst one. 1 wish 
you wuull kiodly tell me what to do with 
them. How can | make my augers stay 
away and let me alone? I can’t write at all. 
I never did bave any more braias than I 
could manage, asd now they feel as though 
they had been stirred up with a stick, So 
they have, with several sticks, I wish yen 
could tell me what to do. 

Meantime—I am only writing this to tell 
you the reason why | haven't written to you 
loog ago. 


|[NotR.—We can tell Zig what todo. Mark 
the above article with black lines all around 
it, aud send a copy to every borer she knows. 
Toat would be a gentle bint. If this does 
not answer, we will recommen! something 
elxe. We cannot efford to have our readers 
cheated out of Ziz's articles for the sake of 
a few bores.— Fi. Sat. He. Poet.) 


The Kx-Empress in Engiand. 


During the last six months a plainly dress- 
ei, grace ul lady, accompanied by three or 
four attesvants, might have been met an 
day walking in toe iaves in and about Chi-el- 
burst. Few of those meeting hor aad fail- 
ing to recognize a familiar face would have 
suspected that one sbort t welve-menth since 
she was an empress and wife of the ruler 
over a great enu powerful nation. With the 
resignation of royalty, che bas abandoned 
every appearance of state. Every Suaday 
she walks to the littie Catholic obapel, what- 
ever the weather may be, and it isthe rarest 
thing im the world to see her riding in a car- 
riage. Her attire is of the simplest, and 
sbe may rometimes be seen waiking in a 
plair cotton dress. She seither visite nor 
reccives visitors im any number, and iadeed 
caries ber seciasion se far, that when soli- 
cited to be present ata concert ia the neigh- 
butbeed, given for the benefit of her dis- 
tressed eudjeots of former years, she de- 
clined. Fee poare the Empress bas been the 
leader of fashios, and we least peculiarity 
of wanner or dress, whether iatentional or 
not, has been faithfully copied by every lady 
whe preteeds to belong im the slightest de- 
gree to the world of fa«nion. Even now ber 
maoner of waikiag, with the body slightly 
beat forward, aad the smal! stick which she 
y Carries, is imitated by the ladies 
of Ooweloarst, sod a reflex of it may be 
traved fac beyond that secluded district. 
Tae feeliags of the iababitants towards the 
E opress aed the yousg Prince have, after 
toe Gret cariority, subsided into respect for 
her wish to keep berscl{ quite private, aad 
eve DOW Btiracts Do mure sitestion than 





simplicity. ( confers to having a weakis. 


painting, are like the Freemasoo's righ— | stomacd, aud somehow it always cid make 


they reveal the initiated to each other. 


| me feel queer in the gasizic region te eee a 





orcisary lady. Tae only effect hes been 60 
Drieg dowe afew people {rem Loadoa on 


Saceay mornings, who visit the chapel for 


the parpvee of gazing oa reyalty. 


mat-FLOU ERS. 


BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTOS. 


If you catch « breath of sweetness, 
And follew the odorous biat 

Tarough woods where the dead leaves rustie, 
And the golden mosses glint, 


Along the spicy sea- coast, 
Over toe desolate down 

You will fied the daiaty dlay-flowers 
Whea you come to Plymouth tows, 


Where the shy Spring tends ber darlings. 
And bides them away from sight, 

Pall off the covering leaf-eprays, 
Anod gather them pink and whice, 


Tinted by mystical moonlight, 
Fresbeved by frosty dew, 

Till the fair, transparent blossoms 
To their pure perfection grew. 


Then carry them bome to your lady, 
For flower of the «pring is she,— 
Pink aod white, and dainty aad slight, 

Aud lovely as lovely can be. 


Shall they die because she is fair, 
Or live because she is sweet ? 
They will know for which they were born, 
But you—must wait at ber feet. 
— Atlantic Monthly. 


AZUBAH’S ROMANCE, 
WHITIEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 











The little bronze clock u the mantle 
chimed five, and Azabah Sherwin looked 
avxiously down the road toward the village, 
while she lightly bummed a merry air, in 
time to the busy click of her sewing ma- 
chine, She was a queenly girl—this Azsubah 
Sherwin, tall, and witk afuil, splendidly _ 
portioned figure, shapely basds aad feet, 
and a fair womanly face, lighted with wen- 
derful gray eyes. Her shining dark hair, 
wound reuod and round her graceful head, 
made more noticeable the marble whiteness 
of her skin, chavged only in the sweetly 
curved lips to a deep carnation. Sitting 
there by the wiadow, clothed io some dark 
blue cloth robe that fitted to perfection 
the exquisite outlines of ber figure; she 
secmed more like some royal princess, than 
like the daugkter of a village physician. 
But no princess, sweeping her satio train 
through marble haile, was ever half so 
happy as Azubah Sherwin, while she sat 
there at her sewing machine, singing blitbe- 
ly, and glancing every moment through the 
epen window, aad down the sunny street, 
toward the village. 

**What time is it, Zuba’” called her 
mother’s voice from an adjoining room. 
“A few minutes after five;” answered 
Azubah, without glancing at the clock, but 
looking down the road again. 

“Seems to me Randal is late to-night. 
Wonder what keeps bim’ poor lessons, per- 
baps, or unruly echolars; those great strap- 
ping boys, though they are almost growa 
young men, are often as uuruly, and mis- 
chievens as the littie boys and girls in the 
primary department,” he says: ** Seems to 
me they ought to have some pride to sustain 
them; but I do believe a little village like 
Prairieville is about the worst place im the 
world to bring up children. It’s neither 
town nor country, but just a half-way be- 
tween place, with none of the good points 
of either.” 

And garrulous Mrs. Sherwin rattled on, 
keeping time to her words with her iron 
spoon, as ehe beat up seme mysterious kind 
of batter for the evening meal.” 

**Look out, Zuba, and tell meif you see 
anything of Randal!” She called out, 
raising her voice, as if fearful, ber injunc- 
tions would mot be obeyed. ‘‘ Some one is 
coming over the knoll, mother, and I pre- 
sume it is Randal.” Azubah responded de- 
murely, resuming her sovg, just as though 
she cou'd not tell the graceful swing of that 
tail figure as far as her eye could reach or 
single him out amoung a multitude. 

A few moments later a shadew fell across 
the window, and Randal Cross leaned over 
the broad sili, and laid a buoch of yellow 
buttercups in Azubah's lap. ‘*Oh, where 
did you fiad them?” she cried in a voice as 
melodious as a wood thrush. I have not 
seen any before this Spring.” 

‘Found them just outside the yard, Miss 
Sherwin,” be responded laughingly. 1 think 
you must have sadly neglected out-door ex- 
ercise of late or you would have seen them 
all over the meadow on the south.” 

**Ob, down in the valley, where the butter- 
cups grow, 

Lives a sweet, sweet utaiden, with a brow of 
snow; 

A sweet, sweet maiden, yet a robber beld is 





she 
For she's robbed me of my heart, and will 
not give it back to me.” 


And Randal Cross looked dowa upon the 
fair, womanly face before him, with his 
dark, bewildering eyes, as he sang the words 
in a rich tenor voice. Azubah’s cheeks 
flusbed softly, as she met the earnest gaze 
of his dark eyes, and the words of the song 
and the sound of his musical voiee thrilled 
her through and through with a delicious 
joy. 

Se was reading her first lesson of love, 
this woman ef twenty-five; for love had 
been a sealed book to her, until this man 
came, and opened the covers, and bade her 
read. 

She had not frittered away her heart in 
her teens as so many women do; a little to 
this one, and a little to that, and so on 
through all the years of hood until the 
freshness and purity of heart is squan- 
dered, and the power of —3 and 
tenderly, is lost forever. No! she had kept 
her heart whole and untouched, waiting for 
ber fairy prince. She had dreamed ber 
dreams; she bad ber ideal; 








| Sinking them overdrawn and unreal. 

Bo she had said to Raedal Cross, four 
‘months before, when 
mate of her home bat 
| had bees discussing some book both had re- 
| cently read, when she made the remark. 
| “Bat don’s you believe im the existence 
of passionate, and all-abserbing love?” Mr. 
Cross bad asked, and ene had 
| “ Not as it is portrayed ia the literature of 
; the day. It seems to me wunsteral aad un- 
Teal, and I canaot understand that mighty 


| 


ber aad 
| Rak Dane vagucly Seuging Gs Siena Sans the 
|yeare. Yet, when she read the 
| tales of love and romance, she smiled, 
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I think, however, that I might b 
cast adrift, after all, had 1 not in 
ismecent and demure manner imaginable 
spoken of my slight (?) acquaintance with 
you. ‘Indeed! and ef our 


F 
if 


found emooth sailing, and was 

taken into full favor and beset with Tz 
tions concerning you. But it is little | tell 
them : for I do not want them 
relation to each other until I have wou my 
way into every heart. I am a penniless up- 
start, I think myself, to dare arpire to your 
band, and [ must blind their eyes as yours 
I make my 
hopes known. Your home is ——— 
your parents what I bad boped to be— 
and your sister is a sweet, noble woman, one 
whom I shall be proud to call sister. Bat 
oh, darling, all is incomplete without you. 
I think of you morning, noon and night, and 
I never weary of hearing your parente talk 
of you. Write without delay to your |. |, 1 
(lonely, loving lover,) RANDAL.” 


After eealing and addressing this affection- 
ate evistle, Mr. Cross, comfortably settled 
himself between the snowy sheets, and in a 
very few moments was in e sound slumber. 

A few days later Azubah wrote to ber 
sister and apprised her of the addition to 
their household; and Edna wrote in answer, 
I am somewhat acquaiated with Mr, Cross, 
and | am sure you will like him well. He 
graduated from this cullege last June with 
the first honors, and is held in high esteem 
by teachers and friends, I hope he will still 
be with you when I return next summer.” 
That was four months er more before we 
saw him leaning through the window in the 
soft April sunshine, and singing a love soog 
to Azuabah as she sat at her sewing machine, 
And in those four months he bad “ sounded 
the depths of her heart ;” he had brougbt to 
light the slumbering volcano of jon, and 
is dark eyes sparkled with ill-concealed 
triumph when he saw the red stain upon her 
soft cheek and the tremulous 95 of 
her long lashed lids as he repeated the last 
line of the — at the same time ciasping 
one shapely w ite band in both of his own. 
** Agnbab, Azubab,” he cried, speaking ber 
name with lwgering tenderness, ‘‘do you 
know what your name signifies ”” 

Azubah shook her head, laughing. 

** Not unless it signifies‘ old maid,’” she 
responded. ‘The only woman | ever knew 
who bore the name before me was a withered 
old specimen of humanity, who must at least 
have been in the first flush of youth at the 
time of the flood. She is one of my earliest 
recollections, and my name has always 
seemed to me a synonym for old maid from 
the fact of her having borne it.” 

Randal emiled dewn upon her as he stroked 
her white hand between his own. 

“But it really has a signification, as all 
pames have, in some language. Azubab is 
Hebrew, means ‘ dese ” Be careful 
that it does not bring you misfortune.” 
Azubah glanced up at him with mirtbful 
eyer. 

* You are not superstitious, are you ꝰ she 
asked, archly. 

‘Well, to tell the truth, I believe I 
am. I cannot fancy there names that 
have such gloomy significations, I can- 
not understand why my parents gave me 
such a sa name as they did. Randal— 
it means ,you knew. Just think of it! 
And there were so many other names that I 
might bave had. Reginald—strong. Robert 
—famous; and ob! a host of others with 


happy meanings.” ; 
‘But I think Randal is the most beauti- 
fal name in the world!" Azabab eaid, im- 
pulsively; and then a great wave of color 
epread from brow to neck as she met his en- 
ralling dark eyes, and felt the pressure of 
his hand upon ber own. 
** By the way,” spoke up Randal abruptly, 
‘isn’t that young disciple ef Esculapiur, 
Reed Eamors, an ardent admirer of your 
eister Edna?” 
Azubah smiled. ‘‘ You would be awarded 
the first prize at guessing,” sbe laughed. 
‘‘Mr. Emmons has been worshipping ®t 
Edne's — a Se were chi —y * 
ther. eis a noble young man, i 
— too bad the way Eina has taatalized 
him. But I used to fancy she liked bim, 
after all, and sheuld not be surprised to see 
her his wife yet. But how did you discover 
the state of affairs?” t 
** Ob, he joined me on the street to-night, 
and we fell into conversation. You know ! 
never met him but = few times. In the 
eee te snateenas eapen —— 
= q 
ae deout the lady etudents, end I kaew by 
carefal and studied indifferenee of his 
manner and speech that Edna was the on! 
one be cared to hear about. He took su 
unnecessary pains to hide his secret that ! 
at once discovered its location.” 
‘Children, Raadal, Zuba, come to sup 
per,” called Mrs. Sherwia from the dinieg- 
reom. 


** Mother,” said Asubsh as they were £* 
thered about the it tea-table a few 
moments later, *‘ has been reading 
the riddle of names to me; and he sa)* 
‘Asubah’ means ‘ "and bis name 
signifies ‘wolf.’ Isn't he a perfect old w's¢- 
acre?” 


“ Wolf, hey !” said the old docter, looking 
throagh his “ Well, 
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will show you the meadow ‘ where the but- 
tercepe grow,'” called Randal after the tes- 


table was away. ‘ You bave not 
exercised @ particle to-day, aud | forbid such 
carelesspers of your beal’h.” 


The ald doctor watohe:d the tal!, handsome 
couple as they walked down the path, and 


out across the % 
* A five, ine man |" he said, turn- 
ing to bie wife. ** And I really think, mother, 


that our Zaba bas met ber fate at last. Yer, 


yes, well 1 couldn't be better suite’ if be és) 


ly a poor ue. He'sa fine 
aie and Zuba's a fine girl.” And the oid 
docter smiled benigniy, thinking of the wed- 


ding oe. | dainty, (rom head to foot. Her giosry black 
Oo, blessed epring days! how ewift- | bair cuiled in aboit rings around ber face, 


ly they sped by to the happy bearte beneath 
that old roof, Those mellow May after- | 
neont, those golden evenings, how like a 
fairy tale they seemed te Asubab, dreaming | 
her first dream of love. | 
**Only three weeks,” she said to Randal | 
one evening as they stoed together beneath | 


the great spreading apple tree in the) 
orchard, “only three weeks before Eina | 
comes 


Randal sbrugged bis broad shoulders with | 
an impatient gesture. | 
‘* And then good-bye to all there delicious | 
rambles, these cory chats, and the delightful | 
hours we have speat her. You will 
forget that I am in existence when that 
wonderful sister comes back to you, and | 
shall not see you ovce ia twenty-four hours.” 

Asubab looked at him reproachfally. 

** What injustice!" she seid. ‘ Just as if 
all I cared for your society was to pass awsy 
time,” 

** Well, ian’t that all?’’ he said, coming 
close te her, so close that hie curling locks 
brusbed her cheek an be bent over ber. She 
looked up at bim with sby, lumicous eyes. 

‘You know itis net,” she spoke softly. 
** You know that I like you fur yourself.” 

He let go the limb of the tree he had been 
clasping, and slipped one hand about her 
waist and one beneath chin. 

** Say love instead of Like,” he whispered, 
** for | love you, Asubab, my queen |” 

She did not speak, and he lifted up her 
face and leoked into her eyes with a barning 
gaze. 

i Can't you say it? justonce, ‘I love you, 
Randal !'” he pleaded. 

But when she did look up and say, “ Yes, 
I love you, Randal, with all my beart, aud 
sou!, and strength, love, as I never believed 
it porsible for mortal to love, love you with 
a love that death iteelf cannot siay |" When 
she said it, and he saw the snow-white pailor 
of ber face and unearthly brilliancy of her 
eyes his coward beart queiled within bim, 
and he trembled at the thing he had done; 
and preesing one long kiss upon her lips he 
drew ber band witbia bis arm, and led her 
back tothe boure without another word 
But Azubah was too heppy to note the 
change in bis face and manner, teo biind in 
the fullness of ber great joy to see any flaw 
in ber golden idol. ‘* He loves me, be loves 
me,” she whispered to ber-elf as she sank 
away into bli-eful dreams tbat night. And 
while she was whispering it Randal C:ose 
sat in his room writing. 

‘*My darling I am more impatient these 
last days thao ever before. The hours bave 
fallen into a bad habit of lagging away, and 
the days seem endless, I wish it were but 
three days instead of three weeks which ley 
between us. I think there will be no objec- 
tium to our union, though as yet mot a sonl 
suspects Our secret. But I know that I 
hold a warm spot in your parents’ hearte, 
and Azabah loves me as a brother.” 

Mr. Cross smiled a little as he read this 
over, aud then frowned as he thought what 
a complicated state of sffairs he bad made 
for bimself, and wondered, lezi'y, bow it 
would end, ‘*Hang it;” he muttered, “I 
didn't think the girl was a perfect volvano 
of passion, or J] wouldn't have gove so far 
with ber, She is fearfully in earnest; and 
I muet say, 1 bave given ber pretsy good 
cause to think Iam not trifling. But I will 
be as cool as possible the remainder of the 
time, and ree how that will work.” 

Randal Cross was true to bis word, and 
sang Do love songs, and whiepered no pretty 
meauing compliments in Azubah’s ears 
during the next few days. He had taken 
some writing from a lawyer ia Prairieville 
in the winter, and be applied himself to 
that, now, with renewed geal. 

Azabah noticed his pre-occapied manner, 
and missed the attentions she bad become 
so accustomed to, yet loving bim fully, sve 
trusted bim fully, and never a doubt of bis 
sincerity and truth crossed ber mind. 

**You are werkiog too hard,” she said to 
him one evening, a: he ent near ber, writiog 
busily. ‘“ What ieduced you to take that 
copying to do. Your school duties were suf- 
ficient without that.” 

Randal Cros looked up at ber, and the old 
habit was so strong upon him, and the evil 
spirit in his bosom was so active, that be 
could not keep the soft, persuasive, mean- 
ing look out of his eyee, or the lingering 
tender cadence from his voice, as he au- 
swered— 

** Becaure I can add to my earnings, by 
doing this extra work—and my o e great aim 
now, is to place myself in such ci:com- 
stances, pecuviarily, that I may dare ask for 
the band of the women I| love." 

After what bad parsed between them, but 
a few days previour, and with his dark eyes 
looking at her to tenderly while he spoke, 
was it any wonder Arubab should deem ber- 
self the woman referred to? She felt ber 
cheeks flosn bereath hie ardent guze, and 
her eyes grew luminous with joy. 

And so the days psssed on—etch one a 
golden bead witbout a flaw, Azubah thoazht 
that the yeer was gatheriog on her etri: 
Acd at last the glad diy came, when their 
birdling, their Edna would return to them. 

* Half-part-five,’ Mir. Sherwin said, 
= up at the clock. ‘Cars come to 

rairievi"le at six; and father not howe yet. 
I don't ser, Zaba, what we are to do, unless 
Ran al will take Billy and tre buggy, an? go 
for Edos. Fatbe: meant to be back in time 
to take us ali down to meet ber; but he has 
the double carriage with him; so if you 
would be so o , Randal, we +ball have 
to you te the tuoable of bringing our 
little girl from the depot.” 

Randel's eyes *persied. 

“1 esball be most pleased to render you 
any service in my power,” be answered, 


bowing. 

“ Lucky dog!” he esi4, as he rotied along 
toward the vulage; ‘the very thing of ail 
othe:s that I moet desired to do, bas fallen | 





te my let. Whos, steady, Billy!” as the 
epitited young borse emorted, at the shriek 
of the epproachieg train. Woea, my boy ! 
that train is brioging we the dearest and 
eweetest little woman ia all the wuld." 

Twenty minutes later, Mrr. Sherwin and 
Asubab ran out to the door, and clasped a 
huthe graceful bundle of silks and laces in 

farms, 

* Dear mother! dear Zaba! Com co aus 
to see you eguin,” ciied a chirruping little 
veice, as Miss Edva kissed first ove and then 
the other. ‘* Where is father.” 

** Here he ie!” cried the old dooter, com- 
ing up from the stables; and in bis turn 
— the little figure ia bis arms. 

Aad thea they all passed into the house, 

cbatting all together at one time, after the 
| manner of people who have been apart from 
each oiber. 
| Mandal Cross walked with them, his 
dark eyes fixed upon Edua’s glowing face 
with a gianoe of teuder love and admiration. 
She was a pretty little creature, petite and 





hersau.y black eyes spar«ied wiih animation, 
aed ber dark olive compl: xion glowed with 
a bright color ia cheeks and lips. 

A sweet, affevtionate, merry, light-heartd 
chatter-box of a gil, wholly uclke ber 
queeuly sister, was this Eina Sherwio, She 
was tbe pet aod dasling of the household, 
you could sce that ata glance. Tue best 
chair in the house, the daintiest food, the 


finest clot » were all for Ejna; and 
Azubah | upon ber with eyes of pride 
aod devotion. 


Such a merry evening as they pasred. 
Randal semed endowed with some sud- 
Gen ivepiiation; bis tlow of spirits seemed 
exbaustiess—and his wit and bumor kept 
them in a coastant peal of laughter. 

“How do you like Mr, C.os?' Asubab 
asked ber sister, after they went to their 
room. And then as she met the surprised 
gaze of the black eyes-—'' Ob you kaew bim 
before! 1 remember now: but it seems to 
me always as if you were strangers.” 

‘* What will sane thiok whea she knows 
all!” Edna thought, as she robed herself 
for sleep. ‘' I must tell them to-morrow.” 

It was early twilight, the following day, 
and Asubab had beou reading out upse the 
vine-wreathed piazas. Her book had drop- 
ped in her lap, and ber large, gray eyes were 
full of dreams, as sbe sat with ber head 
upon ber haad, watching the suuset-shadows 
creep over the lawn, ; 

Suddenly a light band fell upon ber arm, 
and looking up she saw Elva and Randal 
Cross standing before her. 

** Dear siever,” Edna said, softly, * we 
have come to beg your pardon for our de- 
ception, and to ack your biessing. Ob, — 
doa't you ece--don't you know Randa an 
i ase betruthed: we have been lovers for 
more than a year: and he came here on pur- 

to win your hearts, so you need not ob- 
ct to our uvion—for the toolish fellow 
thought becuse be was not a millionaire he 
was vot worhy of me, But 1 knew you 
could not belp loving bia, all and each of 
you, if you ksew biw as 1 koew him: and 
eo t tuld bim of the vacancy at the academy, 
and bade bim spply for it, and come here 
and beard. Aud now it bas all come about 
just as | prophesied—and all that is wanting 
is your biessing, sister Zuba, to make us so 
very, very bappy; for father and mother 
have both wiehed us Gol sped.” 

And while vo uble Euna rattied on, Azubah 
sat with her fece bowed upon her clenched 
havos, immovabdie aud silent, 

“Why doe’t you speak to us, or look at 
us, sister?’ Edoa cried; and then Azubab 
litved up her cad and fixed ber gray eyes— 
almost biack now— with the intensity of ber 
emotiva, upoo Randal Crose’ cowering face, 
Her face was whiter tuan marble, even to 
the lips, and Eimna looked from one face to 
the owner in speecuions amazement, ‘ Why, 
what isthe matter, Zuba’ Why don't you 
speak?” But Azub.h only looked with that 
stern, set yese vpon the cuwardly face of 
Ravdal Crore; wud risiog suddeaoly, she 
passed into the house aad up to ber room. 

E.va turned to follow ber, but Randal 
heid ber band. 

* Do not go, do not follow her!" he said 
hoarsely ; but E ina wrenched her band from 
his grasp and sped away. Down by the little 
whie cot kneit Azubab, with ber face buried 
in ber bande. 

‘On Zuba, dear sister Zuba, tell me what 
it al meaoe!” Elna cri d in distress, en- 
circling the kneeling figure with ber arms. 

Asubah raised ber white face from her 
han ‘s aod put away the clingivg arms. 

** It is nothing, sieter, but my own foolish- 
ness: | have beeu a very silly girl, that is 
awl I want you to yu to your lover and tell 
him | give you both my blessing. And now, 
near Edna, please go down and let me 
be alone a little while. 1 am week and 
nervous to-night, that iv all.” And kissing 
hec fundly oa cheek and brow, Azubau 
pointed to the door. 

And aa the door closed upon ber sister and 
she fuund bereeif alune aguio, she sank dowa 
vpon tbe floor, moaning feebly, ‘ Deserted, 
deserted. On, my Goa! ob Christ, forgive 
him aud help ber, aud be merciful tu me.’ 

Even iu ber pieyers tois Azubah Sherwin | 
remewbered ere before herself; prayed | 
foc the sioner when se, the sianed aguiast, 
was euffering so termbly. 

She was very pale when next she came 
down and juined the family circle; but a 
suit light was io her eyes and a cheerful 
emile rested upup ber lips. And of the five 
who were gai bered about the breakfast table | 
abe seewed toe most happy and care free: 








for it was a ygrave-faced group, aud a dark | of news. 
your information about the mine from a wo- 


shadow seemed hovering over ail. 


and pretty 
another's bome, and reediag her mar 


bit bis lip in sharp pain, 





and jon of b 
loved winsome E ‘na Sherwin. 


Long’ years after, when the white threads 
Were beginning to show in Asubah Sherwin's 
glossy braids, she read # mame in the list of 


the bleod from cheek and lip, and set the 


old horrible pain tugging at ber heart. And 
all night long this queenly woman sobbed 
and mourned and grieved over the deal idol 
of her youth. And then she took up the 
broken thread of ber life, and none knew of 
the grave in her heart. Thank God there 
are s@ few natures like Asubab Sherwin's ia 
this world of change. 


STRONGHAND; 
A MOMANCE OF THE PRAIMIES, 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, 





AUTHOR OF “ PRAIRIE FLOWER,” ‘‘ QUEEN 


OF THE SAVANNAH,” ETC., ETC, 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
THE VENGEANCE OF HEAVEN, 


The marquie’s faint lasted but a short 
time, thanks to the attentions his soa and 
daugtter paid bim. He had scarce regained 
his senses ere be drew Dona Masianna gent- 
ly to him, 

‘My dear ohild,” be muttered, as he 
pressed her to his heart, ‘you are our 
savior.” ; 

The girl, delighted with this praise, freed 
herself, wiih a biusb, from her father’s em- 
brace. 

** Then,” she said, with a pretty tess of 
her head, ‘‘ you new allow, | think, father, 
that | have resliy kept my word.” 

**Ob, my obild,” be said, with mach emo- 

as be looked around him in delight, 
“there are here fifty fortunes equal to the 
one | bave lost.” 

The girl clapped ber bands in delight. 

**Ab, how happy lam! I felt certain that 
she would not deceive me.” 

Tais remark, which escaped from the ful- 
pess of Dona Mariaana’s beart, struck Don 
Hernando, 

* To whom are you alluding, daughter? 
and who is this person who inspires you with 
such confidence ’” 

** The one who revealed the existence of 
this treasure to me, father,” she answered 

The marquis did not press her. 

** Marianno,” be said to the tigrero, * you 
will pass the night here; allow no one to 
approach this excavation, for it would be 
imprudent to let strangers know ef the ex- 
istence of such a treasure before we havo 
time to take certain precauti indisp - 
ble for ite safety.” 

* You can go without fear, mi amo," the 
brave lad anewered ; ‘‘ no one sball approach 
the mine while I am alive." 

** Besides,” Don Hersando continued, 
** your wateh will cease at sunrise.” 

** Aa long as you please, mi amo." 

And the tgrero, collecting the toole and 
lanterns, installed bimself in the excavation 
itself, a few yards from the body atill lying 





on the dais. 


The other four slowly retarned to the ha- 
cienda, cenversing about this marvellous 
discovery, which, at the moment when all 
seemed rate, saved the family. In fact, 
the gold veins were so rich, that it would be 
possible to detach ia a single day enough 
nearly to cover all the debts contracted by 
the marquis, Trey re-entered the Blue 
Room; and though it was very late, not one 
of them felt the slightest inclination to 
sleep; on the contrary, they wanted atill to 
converse about the mine. 

** Well,” the marquis said, ‘‘ you did not 
dream that +o rich a mine existed on the ex- 
tate; you allowed as much just now.” 

‘an truth, father, some one was kind 
enough to give me the information by which 
I found it.” 

** But who can this persom be, who is bet- 


ter acquainted than myself with a property 


which has been in the bands of the family 
more than three hundred years, and yet no- 
body suspected that it contained thie trea- 


sure?” 


‘*The probability is that the secret was 
well kept, fatber.” 
**Of course; but by whom?" 


** By the old owners of the soil, of course.” | they were svldiers, and afew paces ahead of 


‘Nonsense! you are jesting, daughter. 


Those poor ludisns disappeared long ago | Colonel Don Maroos de Niza, 


from the face of the earth.” 
‘Tam not ef that opinion, father,” Don 
Ruiz observed. 


‘* The more so,” Paredes struck in, *‘ be- | pad come from a recent fight, from whic 
cause I know furan fact that the tribe to| they had escaped as fugitives. 
which you allude still exists; it is ome of | hormes were utterly exhausted, not alone by 
the most powerful in the great confedera- the extraordinary fatigue they had under- 


tion of the Papazos. 


looked ber last upon Randa! Cross, there 
wees quict wedding im the village church, 
Edaa weat forth to brighten 
ein 
the paper, that, by some strange f ity, 
strayed out to the fer weet, where he 
had striven to bury himeelf, Randal Crees 
and cursed bimeelf 
for his bitter folly; for with all the strength 

seballow nature, he had 


of an Indias attack, joy had returned to the 
hacienda; the marquis had begus te smile 
again, and seemed younger—eo great is the 
privilege of wealth to alter meno. The first 
thought that occurred to the marquis was 
to settle with bis creditors, and determine 
hie position. 
“My dear child,” he said one evening te 
Marianna, at the moment when she 
was about to retire for the night, “ you have 
am Zot Geen we an anewer on the subject 
of Dom Rafino Comtreras’ request for your 
band; but the week has long since passed. 
Te-morrow, Paredes is goivy to start to 
place in bls hands certain letters of im- 
portance for the settlement of my affairs, 
and | wish to take advan of the : 
2 What answer I give Don —R 


The young lady blushed; but at length, 
prem ny trouble that agitated ber, ahe 
sald, with a slight tremor in her voioe— 

Father, I am deubtless bigbly honored 
by this caballero’s demand; but de you not 
think as I do, that the moment is barly 
chosen for such a thing, mevaced as we in- 
cessantly are by terrible dangers?" 

“Very good, daugbter; | do not at all 
wish to force your inclinations, I will an- 
ewer the sevator iv that senee; but if he 
come bimself to seek his answer, what shall 
we do!" 

‘It will be time en to think of it 
then,” she replied, with a laugh. 

** Well, weil, that is true, and | was wrong 
to dwell on the matter so, Goed-night, my 
obild, and sleep soundly, As for me, I shall 
probably spend the whole night in my atudy 
with your brother, engaged with my ac- 
counts," 

The young lady withdrew. 

‘Sener Marquis,” said Paredes, suddenly 
ay the deor, “exouse my disturbing 

eu so late; but Mariauno, the tigrero, hee 
Tact arrivea at the hacie with bis whole 
family; he ie the bearer of such strange aad 
terrible news, that you will perbaps sooner 
hear it from bis lips than from mine,” 

“What does he say?" Dow Ruis asked, 
who entered the roem at this moment. 

‘He says that the Indians have risen 
oon they a — 22 ot 

ye jo, and massacred 
9 R that is ee ws 

“VU 1" the marquis ex- 

claimed 


“Our poor cousin |" the young man added. 
* Tat is true; our un y cousin vom- 
manded at the pueblo, What a horrible dis- 


aster! Send the tigrero in to me, Paredes; 
go and fetch him at once." 
Mariaunno was shown in, and related ia 
their fullest details, though with some ex- 
eration, the events recorded in our last 
chapter, which throw his bearers into a pro- 
found stupor, Ameng all the iscompre- 
hensible things which daily ecour, there is 
one which will never be explained; it is the 
rapidity with whion ill news spreads even 
for considerable distances. Thus, the cap- 
ture of Quitovar was unhappily only two 
true, and the details furnished by Marianno 
were substantially cerrect; but how could! 
the tigrero have become acquainted with « 
fact that had happened scarce three hours 
reviously, aod at more than ten leagues 
rom the bacienda’ He could not have ex- 
plained this himvelf; he had heard it from 
somebody, but could nut remember whom. 
This terrible news 1 the quis to 
reflect deeply. Now that the roads were 
prebably infested with maraudors, and com- 
munication intercepted by the Indians, he 








could not think of sending Paredes to Iler 
mosillo, and the journey bad become literally 
impossible. He must basy himself without 
delay in organizing the defence of the haci- 
enda, in order vigorously to repulse the at- 
tack which would, in all probability, net be 
long delayed. In spite of the advanced bour, 
all were at work in an instant at the Toru; 
the walls were lined with defomders, and re- 
serves established in all parts of the hacienda. 
The whole night was spent in prepara- 
tions, About two bours afwr sunrise, at the 
moment when the marquis, wearied by a 
long watch, was preparing to take a little 
repose, the sentrien tignalled the approach 
of a body of horsemen, coming at fuli galiop 
towards the baciendsa, The marquis went 
up on the walle, took a telescope, aud had a 
look at them. After a short examination, 
he perceived that these horsemen were Mexi- 
cans, although, owing to the distance, he 
could net distinguish whether they were sol- 
diers or rancheres, Still, he bad all prepara- 
tions made tu give them a hearty reception, 
if they evinced a desire to halt at the ha- 
cienda, as the direction they were following 
seemed to indicate. 
Some time elapsed ere these horsemen, 








j 
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‘“*And you know, father, with what reli- | 


gious exactitude the Indians preserve se- 
crets confided tu their conscience," 

** That is true; but in that case some man 
must have spoken.” 

**Or come woman,” Dona Marianna said, 
smilingty. 

** Well, be it so--a woman,” the marquis 


| coutimued ; ‘* that is already a valuable piece 


I kuow that you bave obtained 


Randal Cross rose f.om the table, and as | ay A child.” 


he tvok down bis bat from the bail rack be 


abappily, father, lam probibited from 


spoke to Elna in « low tone, Azubah raw | saying ay more.” 


ber compress ber lips firmly and heaid ber 


low words, * For vow aud forever.” And | 


** Humpb! probibited! 
‘* Yer, father. However, re-assure your- 


s%e saw the biue pallor deepen about Randal self; this mise is really yours—your lawful 


Cros’ lips and the mirery looking from his 
eyes as he turved and left ber. 
Toen Eine spoke. ‘Father, mother, 


property. 
it iu your favor.” 


Ite owner bas freely surrendered 


Don Hernando frowned with an air of dis- 


sister,” sae said, ‘1 tol} you all last eveuing | satirfaction. 


uf my betiothal to this man, Raudal Crves, 
anu asked forgiveness for my deception and 


* Charity!" he mattered. 
* Oh, no, but a gift you can accept, father, 


your ceaseut to our union. | have since J swearto you. Besides, the person to whom 


leasmed the utter unwo:tbiness of my idol, 


falsity of tis whole pature. To-day | bave 


you are indebted for it promimed me to make 
bie lack of bowor and the baseners anu | herself known to you ere jon 


Oa the pext mornivy, by he orders of the 


given bim bis freedom, and to-morrow he | marquis, the majordomo selected ten coati- 
will leave our doors, never te daiken them | dential rancheros and poous from those who 


again. 


bim as one dead, aud never speak of him | work commenced at vuce. 


Afier be bas gone let us tuivk of | bad sought smelter ai tue bacienda, and the 


The mive bad 


ain.” | been sbanconed exacily in the state in which 


And they never did. Poorgender-hearted, | 
brave little Edoa wept ove 
aud grieved (or bim ia reciet, as 


do grieve over soch things; ac 


ris always 


|it was when the bouy of the miner was 
ei broken idol | found by the Indians; «vce the mere sweep 
ings formed @ considerabie ameunt, and at 
then after | the expiration of four 


r tive days the sum 


awuile, tile Ly little, hancrome, noble, | collected was sufficieat, not only to pay off 
bazcl-eyed Reed Emmons crept isto the | all the debts, but aleo Ww leave at the dis 
darkened chamber ot ber heart and filled | posal of the marquis a sum thrice as large 


the aching void iu her life. 


ashe owed. With tue 


exception of the le 


And one day, scarce two years after she gitiumate apxiety cau-ec Ly tue apprebension 





! 


whe were climbing the hill, reached the ha- 
cienda gates, Thenall doubts were removed ; 
the troop Rufino Contreras and 
Bat both 
leaders and soldiers were in such disorder, 
so blackened with guupewder, so covered 
with dust and blood, that it was plain rem 

t) 


Men and 


gone, but aleo by the yigantic atrugyie they 
had sustained ore they dreame:! of nt it 
was unnecessary to ask them any questions. 
The marquis ordered refreshments to be 








* Whem de you mena?” 

** Who ele than Stronghand '" 

* be Stroseghand vomiag with those horse. 
men?" 

** He is at the head of the column, siso.” 

“Ob, im that case let them enter.” 

“Ab, I felt certain of it,” 

The hunters had no necessity even of 
parleying; they fowed the bacienda gates 
wide open, and role streight io wit ‘ 
drawing rein. Dow Rais teougnised Atrong- 
hand, who, on bie side, rode up to bim aad 
bel out his band. 
we me ove faver, Don Ruis,” be 

* ." the young man answered. 

“ Two words of comvarsation in your sie- 
ter's presence; but wait « moment—another 
P muat pany me, for reasvces 
will soon appreciate; thie person desires 
temporerily to maintain the most inviolable 
incognita. Do you consent’ 

Doe Ruis hesitated. 

“What do you fear!” the hunter eon. 
tinued; ‘‘do you not put faith in me? Do 
8 betieve ime capable of abusing your ooa- 

dence ¥" 

“No; Ido not wieh even to suppose it, | 
pledge you my word." 

** And I mine, Don Ruis.” 

** Act as you think proper,” 

The hunter gave « signal, and a horseman 
dismounted and came up to them. Al 
cloak entirely covered him, and the teond 
brim of his bat was pulled dowa over his 
eyer. He bowed silentiy to the young maa, 
who, though greatly perplexed by mye- 
tery, made no remark, and after requesting 
the majordomo to teke care of the new 
comers, be led his guests to the room in 
which Dona Marianna was seated, ones 
with her tambour-work, The young lady 
= hearing the door opea, meshasieaie rateod 

F ey on, 

. aa? I" ahe exclaimed, joyfully, ‘ Btreng- 
and!" 

** Myself, senorita,” the young men re- 
plied, with a reepectf{ul bow; “I have .ome 
to ask the fulfilment of your * 

*1 shall keep it, no matter what may 


happen. 

** Thanks, senorita,” 

* Ruis,” she sald to ber brother, eagerly ; 
‘until further orders, my father must met 
pees of the presence of eabalieros 

ore," 

“What you ask of me is very difficult, aia- 
ter; think of the immense respousibliity | 
assume in acting thuy.” 

“Lknow it, Ruis; but it must be, 
dear brother, for my happiness is at stake, 
she ocuntinued, clasping ber hands im- 

oringly; ‘aud besides, what bave you to 

ear’ you not kaow tbis bunter " 

* Yea, | know him; | am even ander 
great obligations to him; but his com- 
panion !' 

* | answer for bim, Ruiz,” 

* You know, then, who he is! , 

“No matter what I know, brother, I only 
beg qe to grant what Lack.” 

* Weil, fur your sake | will be silent.” 

“Ob! thanks, thanks, brother!" 

At this moment a sound of footateps was 
heard iu the adjoining room, 

* What is to be done’ the maiden maur- 
mured. 

Btronghand laid bis foger on his lips, and, 
leading away hie companion—whe, through 
the thick cloak he wore, resembled a phaa- 
tom rather then a man—disappeared behind 





a curtain, At the same instant a door 
opened, and two persons eutered. They 
were Don Marcos and the senator, They 


had scarce exchauged the first compliments 
with Doo Ruiz and Dons Martianga, when 
the marquis entered the room, 

** You are up at last, | am bappy to see," 
he said, cheerfully. Viea Dios you were 
in a most deplorable etuse on your arrival; 
l am glad to see you no fully recovered.” 

“A thousand thanks, cousin, for you 
hospitality, of which we stood in great 
need," 

“No more about that; I am the more 
pleased at the chance which base brought us 
together, Dou Rufino, because | inteaded to 
write lo you immediately.” 

**My dear air,” the senator sald, with « 
bow. 

‘Are you not expecting an answer from 
met" 

** It ia wo, but I did not dare to hope.” 

The marquis cut bia sbort. 

** Let us come to the most important point 
first,” he contioued, with a smile. ** Don 
Kufino, you bave bebaved to me like a real 
friend, By a miracle—fuor I can ouly actel 
bate to a miracle the good fortuve that bas 
befallen me—I am in a position to arrange 
my affairs, and discharge my debt to you, 
although, be assured, f shalt never forget 
the services you have rendered me, aud the 
obligations | bave contracted teward you." 

‘The senator was so surprised, that he 
turned pale, and took a side glance at the 
colonel. 

*Ovligetions far greater than you sup 
poe," the latter said, warmly 

* What do you mean, cousin" the marquis 
eaked, in eurprire 

** 1 mean toat Don Rufino, unaware of the 
happy change in your fortuses, and wishing 
to wave you from the frigbtlal position in 
which you were, had bought up all your 
liabilities, and so sovn as be had el the 
vouchers in hia posscerion, be bariied with 
them to me, aod implored me to destroy 





served them, and beds yout ready 
Don Marcos de Niza and the senator bad 
hardly the strength to say a few words ex 


planatory of the wretched condition iu which | 
they preseuted themeclver, and yielding to 
fatigue aud want of rleep, they Celi down in | 


a state of complete inseusibility, from which 
no attempt was made to rouse them, but | 
they were Loth carried to bed. The marquis | 
then withdrew to hia room, leaving bis son 


| to watch over the walety of the bacienda in 


his stead, for in all probability it would be | 
speedily invested by Lue red-sking, 

At three in the afteruoon, a fresh band of 
horsemen was rigvalied inthe plain. This 
couriderable party was comporned entirely of 
hunters aud wood-rangers, Dow luis gave 
orders to let them advanvee, for the arrival of 
these hupters, nea:ly one hundred in num 
ber, was @ piece of good fortune for the 
hacienda, as the number of ite defenders 
was augmented by eo many, Stull, wen 
Don Kuiz saw them enter the track, he no 
ticed such a regularity in their movement 
that a doubt croweed his mind of 
lightning, acd @ thought of treachery rose to 
his brain, Hence he rushed to the culer gate 
of the hacienda to give Paredes orders not 
to open, bat the majordumo checked him at 
the iret word. 


* You cannot bave lovked, sine,” he eid, 
* whea jou order such a thing.’ 

** On the coutrary, | do au becaure | have 
looked,” be repliov 

* Theo you must have seen badly,” the 
majordomo «ai! , wherwiss you would 
have perceived tuat the hurremaa at their 
head is ene of your moet devoted [riemds,” 


them. Here they are, cousin,’ he added as 
he diew a bundle of papers from bis p cet 

Tbe various actors tu this siogular wcene 
were aflected by atrange feelings D 
and his sister exciatged a lwk of 
for they understoo | tha. the manus wou d 
now be unable Ww ref hus to bis 
daugbter's martiay: 

"Ob! the marquis ex laimed, * I cammot 
accept euch anu at { yeverorl ¥. 

“From @ etrancer, cortanly pot,” Don 
Mufiso remarke!, io an inatpuating voke. 
‘but I tateered myself that | wae pot euch 
to you, my deareir.” 

Tuere war @ wiieuce 

* What a gocg on et this moment is ro 
strange, | fecl taken #0 Ghawares * the 
marquis presen! y comtinued ; ‘ my thouy bis 
are so confused, that T must beg you, Doo 
Iuftion, to defor Ul Co-morrow tre remaioder 
of this conve sation, By that time I sha! 
have beeu able Wo regain my coulpess, and 
then, le heve me, 1 wil auewer you in (he 
way (hal | ought to do" 

** My dear sir, | understand the delicacy 
ur remarks, ond wil wait as lony as 
you think proper, | the senator replied, with 
& bow and en g ance at Dooce 
Mariaona, wh. was pile aud treablicg 

es,” said the colune!, “ let us pul of 
serious matiors tul to-morrow, the shock 
we bave suffered has been tow rough for us 
to be fit for apy Giecurss just al preset,’ 

* What bashapp ued to sou’ Che pagans 
bave pot tetaed te pe « de Quitevar’? or 
at least I hope pet.’ 

Yeu t ey hay 


i Rute 


une conrent 


of ys 


limb pase ioued 


cousia, the pueblo ha» 
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been captured by the red-shios, sacked, aad 
bureat. We had grea d — meking 
our escape, end peered through extraordi- 
nary dangers ere we were so lucky a8 to 
reach your baciends.” 

* That te disastrous sews, cousin; I had 
been teid of it, but war unwilling to believe 
a” 

* It te unhappily but too tree,” 

* Well, thank beaves, cousio, you are in 
safeiy here, Ax for you, Dos Rate, I om 
happy that you escaped from the horrible 
massacre ; you are note soldier, you are—” 

“An arsacsin |" @ sepulobral voice end- 
deny exclaimed, and « hand was lsid heevily 
om the senator's shoulder. 

The company turned with borror, Strong: 
bends companion bed let fail the bet aed 
clomk that dieguteed bim, and was stending, 
stern and menacing, behind the senator, 

“Ool” the letter exclaimed, ae be re- 
coiled with terror, * Redolfo! Doe K>- 
dolfo'" 

* Brother, do I see you again after so 
many yeare +" the marquise eaid, joyfully, as 
he edvanced towards the stranger. 

* The great sachem,” Dons Marianne mar- 
mured. 

The sachem thrust beck with a ges'ure of 
sovereign contempt the etarued eenetor, and 
walked into the centre of the group. 

Yoo, it ie J, brother; |, the proseript, 
the disinherited, who enter the house of my 
father after an alrence of twenty yours, ia 
order to wave the last representative of my 
family.” 

Oh, brother! brother!’ the marquis ex- 
‘ laimed, worro@fully. 

*‘ Recover yoursel(, Hernando! 1 enter- 
tein vo fooling of hatred of rancor fur you; 
on the contrary, | bave always loved you, 
and though | was far away from you I have 
never lost you out of sight. Come to my 
arms, brother; let us forget the past, valy 
to think of the joy of being reunivd " 

The marquis threw bimelf into bie bro- 
ther's arms; Don Kurz and Dona Marienns 
imitated bim, and for some minutes there 
was on uninterrupted exchange of embraces 
among the members of this family, who bad 
so lowg been separated. 

* It wae through me that you received the 
sum which Paredes was to receive at Her- 
mosilio,” Doa Rodolfo coutinued; * to me 
you alee owe the discovers of the gold mine 
which hae saved you But | have not come 
here solely to ewbrace you and youre, 
brother; | have come to punish « villain ! 
This mau,” be said, pointing tu the sevator, 
who sas trembling with rage aod terror 
‘this man wae my valet; in order to rob 
mo, be attempted to aseas inate me cowardly, 
treachetously, and behind my beck, Such 
ia the man whose dark machinations haa 
sucoreded in deceiving you, avd tu whom 
you were on the point of giving your daugh- 
ter; let bim contradict me if be dare!" 

"Ob!" the senator mattered, with a fu 
tious gesture, 

Villain!’ the marquis exolaimed; ‘help! 
help! eeize the mor ater!” 

Revetal ecivante ruched into the room, 
but before they could reach Don Rufino the 
latter bad bounded with @ tiger leup up o 
Don Rotolfo, end buried a dagger in hiv 
chest. The sachem fell back with a ery of 
pain inte the arme of bie brotner aud bis 
wow, After the crime wae committed, the 
assassin threw down his weapon, aod said tu 
the startled spectators, with an aw of de 
fiance and satiefied hatred 

“Now you can dou whatever you like to 
me, for 1 aw avenged.” 





CHAPTER XL 


FUNBLRUNAL OF A RACHEM 


Two days bad elapred since the atrocious 
attack wade by Don Roflas on Don Rouolfo 
ade Mogur t the Tray azos had captured the 


hacievda withoal & biow, ae the yates were 
opened to them) for the «tupor and terror of 
the Mexicans at this borrmole crime were eo 
great, that they forgot all piecuations, Buy 
we must do the red-ekins the justice of 
stating that, comtrary to their babire, they 
committed no cxcessen In the bacienda, 
either by virtue of superior of era, or in 
Oubsequence of toe sorrow which Lhe wound 
of thet great sachem caused them, Dias 
Laperanes had actived with Pacre Si ray to 
ai the seme time as the lodian warttor-, and 
she and Dous Marianna did not leave the 
wounded man's bed 

Bon Heruasdo was inconsolable, and the 
cvlonel could pot forgive bimeelf tor loving 
supposed for a moment that (he senator war 
an hovert mao, The whole tecieoda was 
plunged tote sorrow, and Don Rodvifo ali ne 
watcbed death approach with a cala bios, 
Fray Serapio dressed bis wound: bie sight 
was tolerably quiet, and in the morning tue 
monk entere! the wounde! man's room, At 
a sign fiom Don Rodelfo, bie wil: and uieve, 
whe bad wateved the whole night througu 
by hie bedeide, withdrew 

“Now, padre,” be sail, when they kf 
the roum, “it ie our tara.’ 

Aud be helped him to remove the bandages, 
The monk frowned, 


“Lam ocondemocd, am I not ¥" said Doo | 


Rodolfo, who attentively followed in tne 
mous's face the feelings tout aguated hin 

“Gop can perform « mirack,” the Fran 
ciecay slammered, ina faint vorce. 

The sackem eaiied softy 

*T understacd you,” he replhed; “ answer 
me, therefore, frawkly aud rrmorrely, How 
many bourse bave I stil to live *" 

* What good t# thot, my dear, good mas- 
ter?” the monk maraued 

Padre Ser:apio,’ the chief interrupted 
him, io a firm votce, 1 want to know, 10 
order that | may rettie my affairs ov earth, 
before | appear in the presence of Gop’ 

“Do you inet on my telling you the 
truth?" 

Pray do so—the entire truth.” 

The poor man stifled a righ, aud answered, 
in @ Voice broken by emutiou—" Us teas « 
miracle cocur, you will geve back your ruul 
to your Creator at suneer,” 

“i thank you, my friend,” the sachem 
said, his austere face gut disprayiog the 
slightes: trace of emotion, ** Ask wm) bivther 
to come here, for | bave te catk wilh biw 
— * my = or biece until f ase fox 
them. 0, tatber; will * . 
fore 1 die.” — 

The worthy mont withdrew, choked with 
sobs. The iuterview of the tao brotbers 
wae long, for Don Hernando ba, miny faules 
to eek parcen turat the wands ot vim whore 
mony he bad taken. Bat Dow Redoito, far 

rom reproachiog bim, trie: oa tne cootrary 
to consule him, by taikiug to him to a che - 
ful vues, aed reminding orm of the Dappy 
days of their cbtidhvos, He also tha: wed 
bie brother warmly for baving Creed bin 
from the beavy burden of eupporsi.g te 
family bonor, aad allowing bias w nve in 
accordance with bis tastes and wumur Mavy 
other things weie talked of, aiter wich ve 
marquis retired, with paie brow anu eyes 


ewolles © ith tears, which he tried in vain to 
repters, thet be might rot sedden the last 
moments of the man whos great soul war 
revealed to nim at thie sopreme mowent— 
of the brother whom he had eo cruelly mis- 
understood, end who had even sactificed bis 
life to inenre bie brot ber’s beppiness. 

Dove Marianna and Dona Experarss then 
returned to the éyieg man's room, followed 
by Pade Berenio, aod ine few moments 
aiter the marquie came beck, scoompanied 
by Stronghend, The yourg man, in spite 
of bis tmdian education sad affected storciem, 
knelt down sobbing by hie father's side. 
For come moments father and son talked to- 
gethr in a low voice; no one save God knew 
whet words were uttered by these two men 
duttvg the selemn interview 

“Come here, piece,” Don Rodolfo at 
length eaid, atdressing Dona Marien a. 

Ibe maiden kvelt down sobbing by the 
buuter'ssi ¢ The aged man loosed for a 
moment tenderly at their two young facer, 
psie with sorrow, which were piously ing 
over him; then m-king an effort to rit up, 
and supported on one side by bis brother, on 
the other by Doma E-peraces, be seid, in a 
voice that trembled wich emovon—" Niece, 
suewer me as you would anewer God; for 
the «ying, you know, wo longer belong to 
thee world, Do yeu love my sun?” 

"Yee, unele,” the maiden answered 
through ber teare—** yea, | love him.” 

‘*Aed you Diego, my son, do you love 
your cousia ¥" 

‘Faber, | love ber,” the young man an- 
ewered, ina voice crashed by emotion, 

Don Rooolfo turved to bis brother, who 
vaderstoud bis glaece, 

**Biees our chiloren, brother,” he said, 
“according to the wish you expressed to 
me; Padre Scrapio will anite them in your 
prerence," 

The weanied man stretcbed out bis trem- 
bling bance over the two young people, 

**Otnldren,” be seid, in a powerful voice, 
though with an accent of ineffable tender- 
nee, 1 bless you: be happy.” 

And, crushed by the efforts he bad been 
forced to make, te fll back io a half-faint- 
ing state on bis bed. When be regaived 
consciourpess, through the attention of Dona 
Keperanta and bis niece, he perceived an 
altar by the eide of ors bed. On his ex- 
preesiog a vesire that the ceremony should 
tate piace at ovoe, Padre Serapio, arei-ied 
hy Jove Paredes, who was weeping bitterly, 
teed the marriage mas, Alter the nuptial 
b odictivon, Dou Rodolfo received the last 
sacraments, amid the teats aud sobs of all 
present, 

* And now, my friends,” he said, * that I 
weve acoomplished my duties as a Christian 
atd Spauieh geatioman, it is time for me to 
pertoum my duties as on Incian chief; to 
allow the Papezo warriors to ener,” 

The doors Cpeneo, and the wariors ea- 
tered: they were sad, gloomy, and thought- 
ful. The sachem bad sat up to receive 
them, supperted by bie von Stionghend, 
Che warsiore silently surrounded the bed on 
whieh their venerated chief iny, among them 
being Sparrow Howk and Peocan, Toe 
sacrem looked calmly round the circle, and 
then «poke tu @ caim aud veeply accentuated 
volve: 

“The Master of Life has suddenly re- 
called metobim, & did not fali in action, 
but benesth the dayger of a cowarcly as- 
eassim, Lteyret leaving my pation before | 
ha! completed the task which § undertook 
for their beppiocen, Woat | had not time 
tu do, another will doubtless terminate, My 
brothers must coutioue the war they bave 
8) bapptly and giertou-ly commenced; aud 
theayn Lam lesving them, wy ion will re- 
malo emong them, The warrions of my pa 
tow must never forget that the Master of 
Lite oreated them free, and that they must 
live aud die free The DPapazos are brave 
menu, ioviveible Wartiots, aud slavery ia vot 
mate forthen Oa the point of appearing 
tetore the Master of Lite, | implore the 
chiefs not to forget that the white perrous 
whorurrouod me form pact of my family 
if my brothers retain after ny ceath any 
recollection of the geod abhi h I have con- 
th ually sought to do them, they will be kind 
tu the pale-taces whom T love, LT have only 
oue more word to add: Ldesire to give back 
my eoul to the Master of Life beneath the 
bull.io tide catia of the warrore of my 
Hetivn, and in the midget of my nation, 1 
deste abo that all the rites customary at 
the desth of the chiets should be performed 
for me." 

4 tiemor of joy ran along the ranks of the 
trd-ekia wattiors on h armg the last words; 
for they bad feaced mm toe hearts that the 
suchem would «i*® to ve juterred after the 
foehion of toe white mea, The Peccari 
theo reple d, in the pame of all 

“My fathers wishes are orders for bie 
ohbildren; vever, su long as the powerful 
coutede: tion of the Pap szos existe, shall as 
tual be off red to the pele-faces whum he 
loves, Our facber can cle to peace; all bis 
wtrhes will be relrgioasly carned out by bis 
chiltrea.’ 

A tlasbot joy -parkled in the rachem'seve at 
ti poomis, which fe knew sould be stret- 
ly kept, Ube Peecan ec» tioued 

Lhe Papert chief. ace rad; their hearts 
are ewolleu by the though: of toring their 
father: they fear lest bis death may ve the 
cause of great divorder ta thei confedera- 
Os, ae) lopure the success of the war which 
bed scares & gue.” 

“IT inlopy te my soos tll the last moment 
of my existence; «bat cao ido for them ’" 

‘My (atoer can du agreat deal,” the chief 
an ered, 

‘My ears are open; Lam waiting for my 
fou toe Xplato bim-elf,” 

“The ob f+," co: tinued Peecari,” aad 
the great bravee of the confeocration, ar- 
reubld af suaree roued the council fire: 
LOey verte, iu order that no ciscor: may 
“prieg Up emeong them, thet our tather, the 
giest rachew, sbould himself appotut bie 
racce sor; for they feel persuaded tbat var 
father's cucice will fall va » brave and wise 
© ket, aurthy to command mean.” 

ibe sachem m flected ‘or a moment, 

* Be tt su,” we walt at leogth; © the deter- 
m' Btiva of the sachews tm wiee, and | ap- 
pretest it. Sperrow tawk will command 
iu my place wuea fam called away by the 
Great Spit; vo ove is more worthy to be 
toe Bret scomem of tbe cauon.” 

Spastow Haak quitteo the ranks, — 
for war, ana vow. d sespectiaily Lo the dying 





wan. 

* tthepk my fatber,”’ be said, ** for the 
tignal vooer be has Gove we; bat lam very 
| young we cum @end obiels ann reco ened war- 
tire, aod | fear that | svall break dowo in 
the beavy tas Impo-ed ve me My tather 
haves «© 00; Strongdaud ts vue of the great 
breve of our Batiow, Bud bis wisdom 16 re- 
bowed," 

* My soe te @ pale-fac ; be does pot know 
the want- of the Pepaz.s so weil as Sparrow 
Hews, Sparco Heck «li command,” 

“i obey my father since he insiste; but 


BStronghesd will ever be one of the great 
chief+ of my nation.” 

A fisttering murmur greeted these clever 
remarks. 

“I think my sou Sparrow Hewk in the 
pame of Btronghend. Modesty becomes « 
chief #0 celebrated as is my ron,” the sachem 
contioued; “the Great Spirit will teepire 
bim, and will de great thingr. I bave 
spoken. Do the chiefs approve my choice?” 

* We could not have chosen better,” Pec- 
ceri answered, ‘ We sincerely thank eur 
father for having anticipated ear dearest 
wishes by choosing Sparrow Hawk.” 

Thie rcene so simple in its grandeur, and 
so truly patriarchal, affected all the epecta- 
tors, who felt their hearts swollen by sor- 
row. The sachem continued— 

‘1 feel my strength repidly leaving me, 
and life is abandooing me; the Great Spirit 
will soon call me to Him. My sons will 





Hints to Parents. 
THE EDUCATION OF OUR DALGHTERS. 


BY MRS. R. B. GLEASON, M. D. 


DIET. 

Studente who epply themselves closely 
need to be well sourished. It requires 
food and a great amvuunt of it to make the 
brain work well, and not impair the body. 
Sedentary habits often induce estion ; 
therefore, many bave supposed the they 
ate the more they could study. About 
twenty-five years ago earnest persons with 
limited means worked and stadied very hard 
aod ate ard slept very little. Many es good 
constitution was thas ruined. Nervous 
dyspepsia was often induced by overwork 
and lack of suitable nutrition, The more 
abatemi they were as to food, the levw 








carry me beneath a tent of my , in 
order that | may breathe my lest sigh in 
their midst.” 

Btrongband, the marquis, Peecari, and 
Sparrow Hawk gently lifted the wounded 
man on their shoulders, and carried bim to 
the front yard of the hacienda, followed by 
all the rest, who walked silently and thougbt- 
fully in the rear. A lodge, formed of stakes 
covered with buffalo hides, bad been pre- 
pared to reoeive the great chief; the on 
which he was lying was softly put down, and 
the chiefs eyes were turned toward the ret- 
ting sun, Then all the warriors and their 
equaws, whom messengers had informed of 
the sachem's wourd, and who had hurried 
to the beciends, surrounded the teut. The 
Mexicans themselves mingled with the crowd, 
and a deadly silence brooded over the haci- 
enda, in which, however, more than six 
thousand perrons were awembled at this 
momeut, 

All eyes were turned toward the dyiog 
sachem, by whore side were standing the 
members of hie family, Padre Serapio, and 
toe principal chiefs of the Papezos. Now 
and then the aged man uttered a few words, 
which he addrevsed at times to the monk, at 
others to bie brother, or to the Indian chiefs, 
When the sun was beginning to sink on the 
borizon, the wounded man's breathing began 
to grow panting, his eyes gradually become 
covered by a miat, and he did not speak; 
but he tightly grasped his son's and wife's 
bande in his right band, and Sparrow Hawk's 
in bia left, 

All at once a nervous tremor passed over 
the dying man's body; his cheeks were 
tinged; bis half-closed eyes opened again; 
he wat up without any extraneous help, and 
ebouted, in a etrong, clear voice, which was 
heard by all—“ 1 come, Lord! Papazos, 
farewell! Esperanza! Esperanza! we shall 
meet again!" 

His eyes closed; a livid pallor epresd over 
his face; bie limbs etiffened, and he fell 
back beavily ax he exhaled his last sigh. 
Hie was dead, His last thought was for his 
wife, whom he bad so dearly loved. The 
sobs, hitherto restrained, burst forth sud- 
deuly and violently among the crowd, 

“Our father is dead!” Sparrow Hawk 
thonted, in a thundering voice. 

** Vengeance!’ the red-skins yelled, 

In fact the murderer of the obief wae still 
alive. The white men who did not wish to 
witness the horrible scene that was about to 
take place, withdrew. Stronghand, the 
colonel, Paredes, and Marianno alone re- 
mained, The body of the defunct sachem 
was at once surrounded by the squaws: they 
patuted it with several bright colors, dressed 
iin a buffalo robe, formed his bair into a 
tuft as a sige of bis rank, and stretched bim 
outonadws, The assassin, who was pale 
but resolute, was then brought up 

Sparrow Hawk placed himrelf at the head 
of the corpse, and began a long funeral 
oration, which was frequently interrupted 
by the sobs of bis audience; then, pointing 
with an expres-ive gesture to the murderer, 
woo was etill standing mutionless in the 
midst of the Indians who guarded him, be 
said— 

Commence the punishment.” 

We will not describe the frightfal punish- 
ment which was inflicted on the senator; 
euch borible details are repulsive to our 
pen. He suffered indescribavie agony for 
three long bours ere be died. Night had 
set in during this interval, When the 
wretched assasein was dead, chosen war- 
riors tuok their chief's body on their shoul- 
ders, and proceeded by the light of torches 
to the huerta, at the spot where the hacienda 
bung over the precipice, On reachipg this 
epot the chiet’s magnificeut steed was 
brought up, Oa bie back bis master's corpse 
was securely tied with deer-skin thonye, 
holding bis totem in one band and his gun 
in the other; the scalps of his foes were 
fastened to his saddle-bow, and on his neck 
and arms were his bead necklaces and copper 
ornaments, Then, amid the sobs of tne 
squaws, the borse was led to the plateau, 
where the Papago warriors, mounted and 
dressed in ther war-paint, formed a semi- 
circle, whore ends reached the precipice, 

Thes took place @ scene whose savage 
graudeur could only be compared to the 
funeial ritee performed at the death of the 
barbarous chiefs during those great national 
migrations which produced the overthrow of 
the Rowan Ewpire. By the glare of the 
torches—who-e denae, agitated vy the wind, 
inparted a fantastic aspect to the gloomy and 
stern landscape ia this part of the buerta—the 
horse was placed in the midst of the semi- 
circle, aud the horsemen, brandishing their 
weapons, struck up their war-song with a 
savage euerey. The etartied horse bounded 
oa to the plateau, bearing the corpse, to which 
each of its bounds imparted such an oscil- 
lating movemect that the rider appeared to 
be restored to life. On reaching the brink 
of the precipice the horse recoiled with ter- 
ror, with flaming nostrils; then, suddenly 
turning round, it tried to burst the living 
rampart, which was constantly contracted 
bebind it. Several times the avimal re- 
newed the same exertions; but at last 
attacked by a paroxysm of terror, pursued 
by toe yells of the Indians, and wounded by 
their long lances, it rove on ite hind lege, 
uttered a terrible snort, and leaped into the 
gulf with its burdea, At the same moment 
ali tue torches were extinguished, the tu- 
mult was followed by a mournfai silence, 
and the warriors retired. 

On the morrow, at sunrise, the red-skins 
left the bacienda, to which they did not once 
revurn during the whole of the war, which 
lasted three yeare—three years of unalloyed 
felicity to Stronghand and his beautiful 
bride. We may possibly some day tell what 
was the termination of the grand sprising 
ef the Indians, who on several occasions al 
but deprived the Mexican republic of its 
finest and richest provivoes. But for the 
present what we have written must suffice, 
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able they became to dispose of what was 
taken, Many of our ladies, not pinched by 
poverty or presved by bard work, love their 
appetite by too little exercise, too little 
sleep, and too much study, This course, if 
long continued, will induce indigestion. The 
nervous system being exhausted through 
brain-work, has not power to carry on the 
bodily functions, and the victim wonders 
that she sbould have avy stomach trouble 
when rhe had eaten so very sparingly. Toe 
truth is, limited natrition has induced indi- 
gertion. 

The morbid appetite of school-girls, for 
which they are often blamed, or ndiculed, 
is a nervous disease brought on by impaired 
nutrition, There is a lack, a longing, “a 
sense of goneness,” which craves but lacks 
relish fer healthful food. Men euffering 
from this, take to beer and alcoholic drinks; 
women more often to tea and coffee in ex- 
cess, and school-girls to cbalk, elate-pencils, 
cakes, candies, etc. A busy brain, as well 
as an active body, requires beef, braad, 
oysters, eggs, vegetables, and fruit, all well 
cooked, and plainiy prepared. Physiologiste 
aro making investigations as to what food is 
suited to supply brain and nerve-power, and 
physicians are talking of remedies best able 
to restore it when lost, and perbaps, in 
years to come, we muy have a bill of fare 
exact and definite for those who wish te 
work with the head, and another for those 
having band-labor. But certain it ie that 
those of intense mental activity ought not 
to be helped on, and burried on, by stimu- 
lante, or they will cie before their time. 
Stimulants may be useful for emergencies, 
for sickness, or for .dvencing years, but 
young life, with its enthusiasm, does not 
need the aid of tea, coffee, or alcubol, unless 
impaired by sicknees or over-work, These 
will help one through a hard leasun, or a 
night's gayety, but if it be persiated ia, it is 
at the expenre of strength for the years 
that follow. Tea makes our girls over- 
excitable, wakeful, nervous. Coffee in- 
duces constipation, yellow skin, aud mental 
depression, Washerwomen take their strong 
tea and ** wash it off,"’ work it off through 
the muscular system, and are ready to sleep, 
Our sensitive girls take it and are bright for 
study, for social life, bat are wakeful after, 
and tbey come to live on tes and coffee, 
and care less and less for plain nourishing 
fuod, There are few chronic individuals so 
hard to cure as those who have long studied 
with tvo little food and too little sleep. If 
girls must study too hard, if women must 
work when they are not abie, or if they must 
be social and gay when they do not feel xo, 
then tea is their best oid, the stimulus safest 
and best, and very efficient if not reled 
upon constantly. If needed, it is best in the 
morning. At night it makes one wakeful, 
and bence shoulu not be used, save when we 
must mt up, avd then it is os good as the 
Irisbman'’s whisky, whieh was * victuals, 
and drink, and lodgings.” But if used two 
or three times a day, then something 
stronger is wanted for extra occasions, for 
ewergencics, 

School-girls remain plump and fresh 
sometimes when they are but imperfectly 
nourisbed, Toe biam work brings a deter- 
mination of blood to the head, which gives 
a tlusbed face. Besides this, thore of stu- 
dious babits are likely to suffer from tor- 
pidity of the excretory orgavs, hence the 
eystem is plump from being loaded with effete 
material whica should have been thrown off 
by way of the skin and bowels, Thus, what 
seems to be strength, is merely weight, 
weariness, an excers of adipose, with a 
poverty of muscular tissue, in euch cases 
there is a craving for something to eat, but 
a lack of appetite for regular rations, The 
whole system is surcharged with impurities 
which should have beeu thrown off, and 
this depresses the appetite and distures di- 
gestion, 

Half the complaints of school-girle about 
foud are the result of lack of relish. Then 
they feel half famishbed and nibbie cakes, 
crackers, and candies between meals, or have 
a box of * goodies” from home, and these 
will certainly destroy all desire for bread and 
meat. Of course ia supplying a table for 
large numbers there must be a lack of de- 
ference to individual testes, which can only 
receive attention inthe home circle. But 
the need of change in occupation, quite as 
much as in food, causes nine-tenths of the 
trouble about fare. Over-study, over- 
anxiety, too little sleep, too little exercise, 
too much sugar take away the appetite, and 
those who cannot eat should not study, 
for nerve-power is thereby permanently im- 
paired. 


Vaiue of Advertising. 

“Without advertising I should be a poer 
man to-day."—H. T. Helmbold. 

**I advertised my productions and made 
money.” — Nicholas Lon 

* Advertising bas furnished me with a 
competence.”—Amos Lawrence. 

‘*A man who is liberal in advertising is 
liberal in trade, and such a man succeeds 
while his neighbor with just ae good s 
falls and drops out of market.”— Horace 
Greeley. 

‘He who invests one dollar in business 
should invest one dollar in advertising.— 
A. T. Stewart. 

** Constant and persistent advertising is a 
sure prelude to wealth.”—<Stephen Girard. 

2 Ba Page boted exhibiter, as- 
cribes success in accum a million 
of dollars in Sop poues co tn auanaene 
of printer's ink. 


A Sacramento, California, gardener 
has found, in turning up an old hot- ⸗ 
petrified peach, which, being struck by 
spade was split half. The fibres of the 
fruit are said to as in the 
natural state, the pit being in the same con- 
dition, We read, yo the Sutter (Cal.) 
Banner, that the 
disinterred there, was found to be petrified. 
Tne head, face, neck, bands, and body, all 
retained their original form. 








SEW PUBLICATIONS. 


the best sources. > ee 
nocent amusement to every . For sale 
by Clexton, Remsen & He ffelfi . Philada. 
New Testament Maxvat. Cy overees 
Mawes. Boston: Lee & Shepard. A work 
designed es an introduction to the study of 


by Claxton, Remecs & Haffelfinger, Philada 
Desx axp Desir. By O.tver Orric, 

Boston: Lee & Sheperd. The third of 

the popular “‘ Oaward and Upward” series, 

Ae! = by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfuyer, 
bil 


Tue Ficut at Dame Evrora's ScHooL, 
New York: Francis B. Feit & Co. This is 
a clever satire, *‘ showing how the German 


doubly effective by a number of illustrations 
by Nast, some of them very comic indeed, 
For sale by the Central News Co. 

Kniont of Gwynne. By Cnarues Lz- 
VER. Poiladelphia: T. B. Peterson & Bros. 
The fifth volume of the new edition of 
Lever'’s works. Wit, bumor and geveral vi- 
vacity characterize the book. 

Tne AMERICAN HORTICULTURAL AN- 
NUAL, New York: Orange Jadd & Co, 
Handsomely printed and altogether attract- 
ive-looking, ite character indicated by ite 
title. Foreale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 
felfinger, Philada. J 


FAR AND NEAR. 


€@ One Zonas Carey, of Indiana, bas 
gone nigh to break Barnum's heart by — 
a six-legged colt which he thought “ 
never be of any use.” 

(2 An editor was hung in Arizona leat 
week for stealing chickens—probably 
brought to that sal pases by delinquent sub- 
ecribers. : 

t An old gentleman beieg asked what 
he wished for dinner, replied, ‘‘ An a 
—9 * company, sumething to eat, a 2 
napkin 

(@ Poor John Smith! A Pennsylvania 
court bas decided that his name is no name 
at all; for, as names are intended to desig- 
nate one person from another, John’s does 
not come quite up to that mark. 

(a A new atyle of business «birt collar 
has been devised by some ingenious, but un- 
principled wretch, and will probably soon 
appear. The collars are to be printed with 
advertisements, or anything else to suit, ac. 
cording to order, 

cm A Vermonter has had $3 damages 
awarded him for being butted over a fence 
by bis neighbor's bull, The smatlness of the 
sum is due to the plaintiff's avowal that he 
was trying to get over the fence as quickly 
as possible, so that the bull oaly helped bim 
in carrying out an intention couceived of his 
own free will, 

C#” Hiram Powers is reported to be near 
Rome, finisbing ‘‘ Eve after tbe Fall.” If 
some other powers bad * finished” that sin- 
ful woman before the Fall, it would have 
saved Hiram and the rest of us a good deal 
of work. 

aw” A max from the couastry visited all 
the stores in Jasper, Ind., recently, to buy 
a divorce. He was told they were ** just out 
ef civorces, but would have a full supply in 
a few daye.” 

cw” A husband two years after marriage, 
met an old friend, who congratulated him 
upon his improved personal appearance, but 
suid; “It seems to me you bave grown 
smaller.” ‘No wonder,” was the reply; 
‘Sever since | saw you I have been coming 
down bandsomely.” 

Au ingenious wife cured her husband 
of snoring thus: She has a gutta percha 
tube with two cup-shaped ends; one she 
puts over his nose and mouth, and the other 
over hiscar. He consumes his own noise, 
as a stove does its smoke, and wakes up 
instanter. 

@ A Chicago merchsnt advertieed a 
** boy wanted,” aud before he got down town 
his clerk met him breathless, and told bim 
that his wife had twin boys. Ob, it pays to 
advertise. 

tw The N. Y. Evening Mail ssys:— 
** Piain bair is rapidly becoming the fashion. 
How sorry we are for the unfortunate girls 
who bave rumed tbeir front hair by a long 
course of hot iron and crimping-pins, We 
wonder if false fronts, such as old ladies 
used to wear, will be adopted to hide the de- 
fici ney!” 

(ay lt may surprise some readers to know 
that the oleander, so popular as a house and 
garden plant, is extremely poisonons, Aun 
Ohio docter writes that be was recently 
called to attend a child who had eaten some 
emal!l fragments of an oleander bush that 
had been cut off. The symptoms were 

dden and violent, and the result nearly 
fatal. 

(a Ove of the great inducements to set- 
tle in Cairo, Il, is that every person who 
dies there is entitled to a railroad ride after 
his death. The people have used all the 
dirt within four miles of them trying to 
make a bottom to the city, and there is none 
to spare to cover dead men with. The con- 
sequence is they have to go about eleven 
miles to the bills, and the only transporta- 
tion is by railroad. Persuns who wish to en- 
joy a pleasure excursion after death will be 
eure to locate in Cairo. 

gw The trustees of a suburban cemetery, 
in speakiog of a receiving-tomb built under 
their direction, are pardonably enthusias- 
tic when they say in their annual report :— 
“The whole inside arrangement of the 
tomb gives a pleasant and cheerful aspect 
to it.” 








tw” ‘‘ That man,” said a wag, ‘‘ came to 
Naebua forte years ago, purchased a basket 
and commenced gathering rags. How much 
do you suppose he is worth now?” It was a 
conundrum we could not answer. *‘ Nothing,” 
he continued, after a pause, ‘‘and he owes 
for the basket.” 

Ga” Johnny was telling bis ma bow be 


what do you expect to do for a living when 
you get to be a man?” ‘ Well, I reckon I'll 
get married and board with my wife's ps.” 

ta” The Scientific American says it is now 
impossible to construct a burglar-proof safe, 
for ae Ont with —* cylinders of * 
pressed oy 2 4 and oxy can ina few 
seconds, burn boles of any size in the bardest 
metal—this fire drill enabling him in a few 
minutes to work his way into the strongest 
safe that was ever . 

NMoxm phis has been given to sensations 
lately. The last one is a story of a dog that 


** stole two egg,” put them in bis bed, 
has, after long setting, succeeded in hateb- 
ing two game chickens 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a lime for the aret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additiona! Insertion 
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AGENTS WANTED. 


Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpay Evexixe Post. Good Com- 
missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co, 318) 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 


THE LADY'S PRIEND. 
SPLENDID ARRAY OF TALENT. 


Tes Lapy's Fairxp will continue to be devoted 
ae heretofore to Cnorce Litsnatver and the ILius 
TRATION OF tx F It will ox the latest 

tterne of , Cloaks, Cape, Bonmets, Hi 


Fancy Work, Em 
cet *5* 


usic, and other matters interesting to ladies. 

Lapr's Faiexp te edited by Mre. Henny I’s- 
TERSOR, supported by the following j 

BRILLIANT CORPS OF CONTRIBUTORS. 

LOUISE CHANDLER OULTOR, 
AMANDA M. DOUGLA 
Mrs, HENRY WOOD, —— of East Lynee, 
Miss A. L. MUZZEY 
AUGUST BELL, 
ELLA WHEELER, \ 


MADGE CARROLL, 
EMMA B. RIPLEY, &c., & 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAY INGS. | 


A beautifal Stee! Fan ving and a Superb 
Colored Bteel Fashion Viate wil! illustrate every 
number; besides well executed Designs and Wood 
Cuts, iuetrative of the Fesbions, Fancy Werk, &c, 
too pbumerous to detail. 


TERMS—ALWAYS IN ADVANCE. 


Oar terme are the same as those of thie paper, Tus 
Batunpay Evenixe Poet—in order that the clube 
may be made up of the and magazine conjoint- 
1 + Arm eo des ++ The mium Bugraving is also 
the srame—* The Sisters.” 

Address * pRACON & PETERSON, 

—* 319 Walnut Street, Philadciphia. 

le 2* for sale by News Dealers genesalty, 
or ae of publication, price 95 cents. 




















1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 
THE 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 


OFFER THE ABOVE LANDS TO SETTLERS, 
at 63 to 610 per scre, on time at six cent, or 
for cath There Compani es have determined to have 
their lands settied at the earliest porrible day, in or- 
der to inereas: the beeinees of their Kallroads, which 
are now #ll completed. end therefore offer the HAST 
LANDS inthe BEST STATES, atthe LOWEST 
PRICES. Weeell 


Land Exploring Tickets, 


at our Offices in Cedar Rapids, lows, and at No. 1 La 
Salle street. Chieaco, Railroad fares wert of those 
places REFUNDED to holders of exploringtickets 
who purchase 60 acres or more. Large Keductions 
of t. BR. fare to colonier, or perties of 25, or more. 
Colored Maps, showing all the lands in both states, 
rent for 3 cents, Pamphlets and County ha sent 
FREE, to ali parts of —8 world, Apply to 
Ww. W. WA Kass, Vice Pres't., 

may12-12t Cedar Rapids, lowa. 


ISTEN TO THE MOCKING-BIRD. 
The Prairie Whistie and Anima! Imitator can 
be ured byachild. Itis made to imitate the song of 
every bird, the neigh of a horse, the bray of an asa, 
the nt of ahog. Birds, ts, and snakes, are 
enchanted and eptrapped by it. Is ured by Dan 
evens, — White, and all the Minstrels and 
Warblers. Veniriloquism can be learned ip 3 days by 
its aid, Sent 7 where es receipt of 10c., 3 for 
25, 7 for 50c., 15 for $1. 1. W. VALENTINE, Box 
372, Jersey ‘eity, Ne New pee _maytb-at 


A CHOICE INVESTMENT. 


THE FIRST MORTGAGE 


SEVEN PER CENT. GOLD LAND GRANT BONDS 
OF THE 


WEST WISCONSIN RAILWAY CO, 


Principal and Interest Payable in Gold. 


The Poad upon which these Bonds are isened wil! 
form, when constructed, one of the mort im nt 
links In the railway ryetem of the North-West. It 
commences at Tomah and extends across the state 
of Wisconein to St Paul. It i# 154 miles in length— 
of which 120 are built; will have, when completed 
direct connection with the Northern Pacific, and is 
= 2 line, with a saving of 100 miles over existing 


ny hae a LAND GRANT OF 1,000,000 
ac une OF LAND along the line of its Road, ex- 
om by the state from taxation tor f/teen years, 
and which can be sold for much more thap the coset 
of building the road. 

The Bonds are a Gret and only Mortgage upon the 
Road Land Grant and entire property of the Com- 

ny. They are convertible into stock at par, receiv 
able ae caeh for lands, and are payable in gold at the 
end of 15 years. 

Price 90, and interest in currency, at which 
figure they net to tre purchaser 9 per cent per 





annum. 
Pampbiets, Maps, &c —_ further information, 
can be obtained at the oF of 


WHITE, quae & Co., 
No. 20 Wall-st., and 
GWYNNE, JOUNSON & DAY, 
No, 16 Wall-St., New York, 


Bankers and Financia! Agents for the Compaary. 
may 4t 


DOUBTING PEOPLE. 


There ie hard'y a thing or subject that some people 
will not doubt—and it is only by actual proof 
they can be convinced; in nothing te thie fact AL... 
clearly demonetracd than in Medicine. ‘Tis true, 
Many have reason to doubt. a8 they write us. saying 
that they bave tiled both Doctors and Medicines tor 
the cure of Scrofula to no effect, then fore think 
there is no cure for them. Now we want to dirsi- 
pe thore doubts, by showing that SCROFULA, 
all ite forme, can be cured by the use of the 


SAMARITAN’S ROOT AND HERB 
JUICES. 


Thie has been proven to thousands, who are now 
sound and well. And to the doubtfa!, and thore who 
have given up al! hupes, we will furnish the Reet 
and Hert Je ces free of charge, until a per- 
feet cure is eff 

Persons availing themselvis of thie offer, wi!) 
please rend reference that they wil! pay when cured 

RKOUOT AND HERB JU hy ah A bottle. 

DESMON e., etore, 
Raceét., Philadelpbia, ra. 


ockET BEVOLVERS AT CosT.-— 
x-Shooter. 





Smith's Si A 
3 imeh barrel covmmpee ot GB tase Can 
No. 2 EN tox cartridges, $1.0, 
poet paid. ETT & CO., Manefac- 
turers, , Wadeworth, O may6-2t 


FREE TO “Beek AGENTS, 


the best Illustrated Family 


et Prospectas of 
7 in both E ty German, con- 





> Analysi 

mony, and History Religions. Kent tree y 

plication W. PLINT & ©O., 
feb18-3m 26 South 7th St, Phila, Pa 


HELMBOLD'S 


HELMBOLD's 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELWBOLD's 
HELMBOLIYS 
RELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'sS 
HELMBOLD'S 


GRAPE PILL. 


GRAPE PILL. 
GRAPE PILL. 
GRAPE PILL. 
GRAPE PILL 
GRAPE PILL 
GRAPE PILL. 
GRAPE PILL 
GRAPE PILI. 
GRAPE PILL. 
GRAPH PILL. 
GRAPE PILL. 


HELMBOLD’S 


HELMBOLD'S 
HWELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD's 
HELMBOLD's 
HELMBOLD'sS 
HELMBOLD's 
HELYBOLDS 
HELMBOLD's 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'S 
HELMBOLD'S 


EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA, |: 


EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA,. 
EXTRACT SARSAVARILLA. 
EXTRACT BARSAPARILLA. 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA, 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA,. 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 
EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 


APRIL, MAY, AND JUNE, 


PURIFY THE BLOOD, AND BEAUTIFY THE 
COMPLEXION, BY USING 


HELMBOLD'’S 
CATAWBA GRAPE-JUICE PILLS 


HELMBOLD'S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED 


FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA, 


In the Spring and fummer months the system 


undergoce a change 
This is the time to use god blood-renewiny, puri- 


fying, aud invigorating medicines, 
HELMBOLD'S 


FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA, 
of AND HELMBOLD'S 
FLUID EXTRACT GRAPE-JUICE PILLS, 


ARE TUE BEST AND MOST RELIABLE, 
One bottle of Helmbold'’s Fiuid Extract Sarea- 
parilia equals in strength one gallon of the syrup or 
decoction as made by druggists; and a winegiacs 
added to a pint of wat«r equals the celebrated Lisbon 
Diet Drink—a delightful and healthful beverage. 
The Grape Juice Pll is compored of Fiuid Extract 
of Catawba Grape-Jaice and 


FLUID EXTRACT RHUBARB. 


Useful in all diseases requirisg a cathartic remedy, 
and far superior to all other purgativer, such as 
ealte, magnesia, &c. 


HELMBOLD'S GRAPE-JUICE PILL 


is not a patented pill, put up as thore ordinarily 
vended, but 

THE RESULT OF 10 YEARS EXPERIMENTING 

aad GREAT CARE IN PREPARATION, 
SAFE FOR AND TAKEN BY CHILDREN, 
NO NAUSEA : NO GRIPPING PAINS, BUT MILD, PLEASANT, 
AND SAFE IN OPERATION, 
TWO BOTTLES OF THE 


Fluid Extract of Sarsaparilla 


AND ONE BOTTLE OF 
THE GRAPE-JUICE PILLS, 


ANE WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD 
TO THOSE SUFFERING FROM 
BAD BLOOD, POOR COMPLEXION, 
HEADACHE, NERVOUSNESS, 
WAKEFULNESS AT RIGHT, 
COSTIVENESS, AND 
IRREGULARITIES, 
AND TO THOSE +UFFERING From 
BROKEN AND DELICATE CONSTITUTIONS, 
IT WILL GIVE NEW BLOOD, NEW VIGOR, 
AND NEW LIFE, 
THE CATAWBA GRAPE-PILLS 
are done up with great care and in handsome bo'tl:«, 
and will surpass all those vended in wooden boxes, 
and carelessly prepared by inexperienced men, com 
paring with the English and French style of manu 
factaring. All of 


H. T. HELMBOLD’S 
PREPARATIONS ARE PHARMACEUTICAL, NOT 

A SINGLE ONE BEING PATENTED, BUT ALL 

ON THEIR OWN MEKITS. 

To dispel any impression or prejudice that might 
exist in the minds of many against my Preparations 
from the publicity given, through advertising, aod 
that I am and have been a Draugygist for a period of 20 
years—and more to prove th's—ece 
letter 
(From the largest 


conclusively 


Manufacturing Chemists in the 
World.] 
Novempen 4, 1654. 
‘Tam acquainted with Mr. H. T. Heimboid’; he oeou- 
pied the Drug Store opposite my residence and was suc 
cessful ia d is the b where others had not 
been equally so before him. Ihave been favorably im 
pressed with his character and enterprise "’ 
WILLIAM WEHIGHUTMAN, 
Firmel Powers & Weightman, Manufacturing 
Chemists, Ninth aod Brown Streets, Phils 
delphis 


PREPARED BY 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


Practical and Analytical Chemist, 
Crystal Palace Pharmacy, 504 Broadway, New York. 
and 104 south Tenth @.. Philade!phia 
HELMBOLD'S FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU 


HAS GAINED A WORLD-WIDE FAME, 
aplS-eowly 








| 
| 
| 
| 





BERKSHIRE 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


OF PITTSFIELD, MASS. 


THO, F. PLUNKETT, President. 
L. H. GAMWELL, Seerctary. 
EDWARD BOLTWOOD, Treasarer. 


(@RGANIZED 1851.) 
PHILADELPHIA OFFICE, 
8. W. COR, LITH & CHESTNUT STS. 


Mutual Protection ia secured to the Policy- 





holders of 2* C ny a 
Special Law of State, 
Pe ego thine 4 
acr, and take an ordossy Lite Policy it you make 


ment hen df oa ry remain insured durin 
—— the third year 1 


tiie Seder "the (wo days, \our tentey 
will reectve —— of the Policy, hve only 
the over due premium and interest, 


; annual payment will keep you icoured 2 hay & Sdaye 
payments * oa = 


tails mene’ the s+ oonD 
wg the | pos 


; oo) a) . i ; “nm wv 

4 « “ a ae ‘ a ag 

iY Ld . 10 a) “we 

4J 4* —XV — — 

This protection applies to age, and le expr esed 
in every cy. 


The Advantage of Such Protection. 


New Yor, March lith, 1870. 
i. late of New York, insured a tew 
* since inthe Berkenire Life Lusurance Company | 
ory but, owing to cee tate in business, was 
¢ to maktea Loan to the Company du- 
vine one year and Lee thonth pate to bee dousena, 
* vecurred January 12, 1870 
I have this day reeelved (at the New York 
Y, the Company, @71 Hroadway, cor Cha 
treet.) Tusnen Tuoveaxy Two Hunwpasp axp 
Niwery xine Dottana, thie being the fudi amount 
due to his widow, after deducting the overdue pay- 
ments and — 
. B. Hannon, 117 Broadway. 


A Special Law of the State of Massachusetts, 


Provides, that if you should fall to make 
ment when duc, and still continue to chacrve te Mike 
conditions of the Pe » you will remain —8 
for a certain number of years and days thereafter, 
and ‘f death 2 cose during thie time ihe Policy wii! 
be paid as above. 

This Company has had a successful experience of 
more than tevemty years, and man- 
agement has become one of the strungest Companies 
in this country. 


Greene 


“ANNUAL CASH DIVIDENDS, 
ode Seb tes ar manne — 


Melders, ov the Domtsibucien & Pian, 
Ae your Casu Divipexpve Increase, the future 
payments which you make will gradually pronmass, 
ety — a Lo to the Policy, and are 
never forfeite the non-payment o, tums, 
but —* at any time be converted into Yon. 


Claime of Policy-holders are prom id at * 
Priladetphia Office, *. we Gore it 
and Chestnut 5 ts. 
W. H. GRAVES, 
General Agent. 
WM. THOMSON, M.D, Medical Examiner. 
At office daily, from 12 to 1 P. M. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


For information, apply at the Home Office, 
ot to the following 


GENERAL AGENTS: 


eee 8. HUBBARD, Jr., 191 Dearborn &t., 
; 1 4 CHURCH, (for Central Ilinpie,) Avianta, 
Mi 





Chicago, 


2 GREENE & ROYSE, Washington 8t., Indianapo- 
*, india 
HENKY MARSHALL, 105 Wisconsin st, Mil- 
waukee, Wisconsin 
F. J. — & B.A. 324 L, Wy Waebing- 
ton St., n, Mase 
ae i. "PRANC 18, ad. iL *‘DASKAM, 171 Broadway, 
ew 


York. 
W. H. GRAVES, Cor. Eleventh and Chestnut Str., 
Philade!phia, Pennsylvania 
JENKINS & MASON, 249 Kiver St, Troy, 
York. 
HINE & HILLMAN, 9 Public Square, Cleveland, 


bio. 
F b. mounmor & BRO., 
L. 


New 


Baltimore, Maryland 


WOMBLY, 2 Exchange St, Portland, 
Maine 
A. 8. COFFIN Providence, Khode leland, 
JF. VEARL, Fair Haven, Connecticut 
THOMAS DOWSE, Pendleton Block, Duluth, 


Manse. 
©. VICK, Counct! Bluffs, lowa. 
* 8. WH BEL EI Detroit, Vichivan 
HERMAN FIELD, Pitteburgh, Pennsylvania. 
api 





R. DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTNUT 8T., 

— PHILADBLPHLA, 


{ PREMIER ARTISTE 


N 

IFAIRN. 

Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI.- 

LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES, 

Instructions to enable Ladice and Gentlemen to 

measure their own beads with accuracy. 
Toupecs and Soa, 
Inches 


For Wigs, Inches ! 


No. 1.—The round of the 
head, No. 1.—From forehead 

“ 29-From forehead back as far an bald. 
over the head to “ 2& Over forehead as 
neck, far ar required 

* §—From ear to car “ U&,.-Ower the crown 


over the top. of the head, 
4—From ear to ear 


round the forehead.’ 
He hae always ready for ale a splendid stock of 


* 


Gents’ Wigs, Toupecs, Ladies’ Wige, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, Braids, Curle, dc., beautifully manufac. 
tured, and a⸗ cheap as any establishment in the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
eelve attention 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladice’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. nu6 cowly 


' 4 
TW Prem. © 





aranier of tame r 
ante « . 
ev read and be cone fu 
re tne re . 
’ ‘PREP « . — 
arnt ov mrat of 9 
portag wie 1m bu 
apl:-iteow 


ve Handbook ot kt 
Polit bese,” 1% 
‘How to Talk 
with 
— 


I OW TO BEHAVE. 
quctie, and tiuide to True 
“The Model Lett er Write rv.” iSe.; 
and Debate,” Ihe.; “The Artot Veutriioqaiem, 
metruc tions for Maki og the Magic Whistle,” 


*Courtehip and Marriage,” le. Mailed. Address 
E. THORNTON, Hobok u, New Jerse) 
_Mig®-cowly 
! The Burka 


e Patent Linen 
A 
apd 


AGENTS LOOK 


Stamp and Card Printer will outeel! anythin, 
povelty everybody wants convenient, asefu 


un-quely beautiful. ovccess Sure.—§3 to §20 peor 
day carily made. Any name, sent port-paid. oF 

celpt of price ($1.00 Liberal terme to agents Sond 
for Clrealare to CH! RCHILL 4, TE PLET«CN, 





Manafacturere, 615 Broadway, N. ape 








FOR SALE, 


Six Per Cent. Lean ef the City of Wii 
tlamepert, Pennsyltvania, 
FREE OF ALL TAXES, 

At Sand Accrued Interest. 


These Bonds are made abeolutely secure by Act of 
Legislature compelling the City to levy euffictent tax 
to pay Interest and principal. 


P. 8S. PETERSON & CO., 
NO, 39 8, THIRD STREBT, 


PHILADELPHIA, 
mahd Of 


AGENTS WANTED 
Tf 


WHISKE RS f Bae peckaae of Prot. 


« Hall's Magic Com 
will force the beard to grow thick and heavy 
the smoothest face (without Injury) in 81 days, 


oF money — ; 85 cre. CoN ae 


Stor 00 
Asbland, Mase 


ANEW WAY TO MAKE LoTs OF MONEY, 


Bend stamped enve! 


fer “Convent 

Sate Uavet 
—— Nae, whose 

Conn, Pee. 
epee int 


addressed to vouree'f, for 
particulars, to ewes OKKIS & Co, 180 Fulton 
street, New ¥ _ apis. 1at 


CURED by Dr. SHERMAN'S PATENT APPLI. 
Aces AND RUPTURE CURATIVE, without the 
njury experienc: d from the ase of trusses, Pam. 
phlete itusrrating bad cases of Kuptare, before and 
cure, with ot er infore ation of interest to the 
raptured, ma'led on receipt of ten conta, 
fa drees . J. A, SHRUMAN, 
ty way, N.Y. 


—8 Te ENTERPISING MEN, 


$12, $18, $24, $30, 
Any of these eu and more, can be made per 
woot with very litle exertion and po capital, in a 
foctly legitimate business, by lady or gentleman, 


me 9 ye — Fe yt 
u acires een! 
Office Box 8.000 New York City. —— 





AGENTS WANTED. 
O10 a day meade by sell. 


Holders. et. 
novelty of the age, Send 
5 cents for sample. 


AMERICAN HARDWAUE ©. 
feb?S Sm 


131 south Fourth st., Philadeiphila | 
Agents! Read This! 


BK WHILE PAY AGENTS A SALARY 





\ erful 


large commission, to sell our ne 
inventions Address M. WAGNER YX co, Mare 
hall, Mich. fob¥s-26t 


AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL, 


TUE 
Lunas, such 
Wroortna 

Buoncuitm, Asta 


TION. 


which have won the con 
fidence of manki 





among not * 
extraoroinary vir 


tues, Perhe 





Aren's Cummay Proronat. 
the public about forty ye 


of 6%) per week and —— s allow « 


Fon Diakases or 
TUNOAT AND 
As 
Covansa, CoLpsa, 
Coven, 


MAS, AND CoNsUMP- 


The few compositions, 


nd and 
become hourehold words 
one bet many nations, must have 
ho one evi ft secured 


so wide a f.putation or maintained It so long as 


it has been known to 
by « long continued 


* © eee (eee “iy 
gaTENTs: BEST IN Us Se 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
1609 CHLSTNUE STRELT 
PHIL ADELPHIA. 


toe mewr® 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes! AALa CS 


These inventions stand cand apgeared co ie “beet” by 
the most emineot aciertifie and He Sorietics 





— 


of the world, * enter havin with 
the award Mini 2 wr) —8 
Renita en ws NxMIMiTionN mi. 
rom ’ *8 
— ey » p's eer Qe * 


wr Report ot ye gtrat ROCtRTY ‘OP sch 
Gone oF "I ° place abor 
the FNGLISH rh —R heer 


DH PALMER gives — attention to the 
business of hie profession, aided by men of a 


qual fications and greatest 
ly commirsioned by the y the OUURRNMBNT. eed an aud nes 
inewt OF FICRKS of the 


the Aromage of t 
An Yand NAVY 1X MAJON-GENERALS and 
more than a thousand lees diet! Jehed officers and 
soldiers have worn the PALM LIM Ba on active 
pathy 4 ols ties Pumbers of eminent civilians 

y their importent positions, an! 
ofl: ciually concea! the ir misfortune. . 

All Geneine “PALMER LIMDS” have the name 
* the inventor afized. 

Nomph tesa, which contain the New Nuiee | 
ome ations, avd full information for persons in 
ad limbe vont (ree to cpplicante, by mail or 
otherw 

The attention of Sargeons, Physicians, end all per 
sous Iptererted, le most respectfully solicited. 
The well known LINOOLN ARM |e sleo made 
solely by thie Com mee ‘ernie Arm has the patroe- 
4 


age of the V. 8, 
To avold the Imposition of Pipa rica’, os —5* 
jas apply only to DH, PALMAH, a 


if 


Tes Oart Ganvine Orende Gold Pen Made. 


— > —— — 


Pe 
Trane nous ye Bae, t&kF and 


— 


with ant 7a See ee relieving 
—— — 


bo B ge fae 
ochester, Reaver county, Pa. deci? 5 


or ee 
The Colobratcd 


Murray 


Lanman’s 
Florida Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
perfumes, for use on the 
Handkerchief, at the Toilet, 











series of marvellous curs, which have won for ita 
confidence in ite virtues, never equalled by any other 
—- It etil) makes the most ¢ fectual cures of 

ha, Colds, Conaumption, that can be made by 
3 ca) kill Indeed the Cherry Pectoral has really 
robbed these dangerous disearcs of their terror, to 


and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 
fumers, 


a great extent ulven a f-eltp 
thelr fatal effects, which le we 
remed 
have ſt In their closet for the ready and prompt re- 
lief of Ite members. Sickners, —— 
life is saved by this timely protection, 

should not neglect it, and the wiee atl nat 


ell founded 














| 


i 


it by you for the protection it affords in sudden at- 


| tacks, and by ite timely use, 


| 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J.C. AVER & CO, Lowell, Mass., 
Practical and Analytical Chemiata, 


And sold by Druggiste all round the world, 
mh 1s. 1Bte 4w 


— 


By TRAVELLING CHAIRS. 
/ From §15 to 940, 
For In and Out-door Use, 
Any ong havin 
hands can prope 
our 


Having no use of the hands, 
» any child of five years can pusa 
a grown person about. 


- nvalids’ Carriages to order. 
Patent Sepaw Cannvine (maine, 
State your case, and send stamy for cirealar 
STEPHEN W. sMITH, 





thi t-oam®& ; 0) William St., New York 
MONEY 
EASILY 
ewer) MADE 
Ss ae sv a ⸗ bo Teoh Genet 
— OS Circalere Free 








la. yw ite © enté t 
a 1y Per circulars, eee er, fe eu 
\/2 x BOWES Phita., Pe 
worth 4 
eT LRADP 
mb t-1it 
— — 
* ,. ’ 
31.000 REWARD, 
For avy care of Bind, Bleeding. Itching of Uleerat 
ed Mileatoat De Bing’s Pile KMemedy fais ty | 
cure, Itie pr yo capresely to cure the lee and 
nothing ele, €od hae cured cases of Over W) years 
standing Sold by al! Drugyiete. Price §t.00 
Lanonatony — 062 Fraukiio St., Baltimore, Wa 
dectly 
The only peat and 


(ret NF +) ,, all { 
=Kannie Brown Syannine 1h 


BOO ee — A) EN with INDE! 
4\~ IMLE INK 


of ov r or rior and WARKANTELI ily 


to order, wit! 


OL 
Dilute us ety! 


WARRANTED be te! 


* made 
ible 


ot oe from 
f the 
be taken Im season, Kvery family should 


. and even 
he prodent 
Ke yp 


use of the 
and guide 


je with | 


Ink, Brush, Box, & a} 


_tepit-ty, 
I OTEL KERPEn® 





GUIDE, to Mix Drinks, 
Address BIRD, Port De 


matled for 9% cents. 
poelt, Maryland, 
V I} The 2 how made hours. without 
drage VParticularet t. FF SAQK, 
c Bt» Coon, mhss 18 


] OOSEV'S COMPLETE OF RBAS for 
Voice and Piano forte, words in two languag:s. 
Vrice Evie of ae. Now ready: Deon éuan, 


oe, 
tortuighliy MOORE & ac Co Wort bosd 


leowedt 
0, 4 Bond Mt, and 
D&CO., No. 647 Broadway. mart! Om 

FREE TO BOOK AGENTS 
We will send a handsome Prospectus of our New 
/iustrated vomity Neble comtaiuing over 200 Bnew 
feriptare Hnetrations to any Book Agent, free of 


charge. Address Nationat Puntmutne Or, Prita, 
Pa. duel OU 





“FRENCH WHITING PA 
poet pal. for 
“A.” New 
wmhas-tut 





a COME Bol Be 
oD PBK" (an-orted fancy colore,) rent, 
1. Addreey, HK. FUX £200, wtation 
ork City. 


Mackenzie's Horticultural Establishment, 
} Hread and Cotumbia Avenue, 
PMILADELIHUIA 

Catalogues now ready of all the new and most 
desirable plan's forthe green hours, daeding house, 
or garden, renton appl Choice cat flowers 
testefuily arranged to order and cent hundreds of 
miles with perfict ratety marti ti 


| BOOK | coMeanyag Witt 
AGENTS, [ele 


| the ps mpuler oe tr 
Full porticulars oe ‘ 





ation 





THE AMERICAN ROOK 
Company 62 Willian 


THK HEeT INET 
mitt 


spose” atl 
Adddrees 
il om 


MENTS 
50 PVCTUeses, “Veluatie 
Jecrela Worth Anowtr net 

Sen 74, “Station A.” New Vo 


6160 4 Ronse: urtay 4 eX. 


TMA ENC Ce WE VES 





“Kand WAGON for Agente WW: 

nie forat of seven geare tu 

het sewing Machi: 

bh widen, and be the bent 
in the world “ 4 

and, Oblo, of Mt Tous, 
jansl ly 


A premiom HO 
dewire to emply wag 
eellthe Buckeve ger 
It makes a etiteh atk 
low priced lees ! 
| HEN DENSON 1 Od, Cleve 


Miseour!. ie 
PALTO £OM CONSE MPTIVEs. 
II will send, tr t: bovalide « certain Cure fo 
Con eum ple dir chitia, Catarrh, & Addrees 
1 


N. VALMER, Brook 








with «far iy > 


J mnt 
! | an. B: pay on rirs. . 


m\leietisove 


‘omere He « 
fed 4 « 
be Cement comm 

— ae tt has 
for Pita, mever bh 
bagretiemts ma, b- 
me ieoirias « 


j that 
| * 














plete for Firty cents Sent by mel ter an | Bavws, Ny tite i My ~~ fl Mey x2 
j val ag paid. Sample card, with tw t { = — 
* ations, sent free, ou app Ad e : 
THEO OKE KMUB. GuakenCrey ore 1m Womne tb é1tt 
238 Arch “treet, I’hiladk iph tbe 
ae om TANTED AGE NES, 820 per day to 
sell the celebrated HOME sit ith skew 
$30, AGENTS. $30, | ESSE soa 
⸗ ne “lok efstch* (alike oF # dew, ) ane 
ove — I ‘ ide ¢ . oy —* * — 
* i ' Ad 
AGENTS, you can make 630 pet ip family sew ng ot arket 
working tor * ? want nt honorable dress JOHNSON, CLAMK s ©O., Busto 
snd pleasant work, app! r pe Addres» Vw Pitts? . Fa, Chicago, HL, or se 
ap>iit bY "Eh ACU, Jackeon, Mich Louls, Me eeplT ty 
sd X 
a he 





SBR — 


























— 


— 





eS 


on 














THE SATURDAY EYENEING POST. 








Writ and SUMeR. 


ac | 16 Wite 

* William Look, whe meade you?” 

Williem, who wee coval tered « fool, screw 
ed up hie face, and lovking theugbtfal and 
come what bewildered, rep $ 

** Moses, I spose. 

“ That @ill do,” ssid Councilier Gray, ad- 
dressing the court. ‘' The witmese seys he 
supposes Mores made him; that te ae Tatel- 
ligent anewer, more thar I thought him cs 
pable of giving, for it hows t he hae 
some faint idea of Boripture. 1 subsnit that 
is not sufficiest to eptitic bim to be sworn as 
a witeers copable of givieg evidence.” 

** Mister Judge,” the fool, ‘‘ may lax 
the lawyer a question E 

*' Certainly,” said the judge. 

‘Well, then, Mister Lawyer, who d'ye 
= pose made r 

“ Aare, t dees.” said Councillor Gray, 
imitating the witness. 

After the mirth had somewhat rubsided, 
the witness drawied out: 

“Wall, ne-ow, we do read in the Book 
that Aaron once made a calf, but who'd « 
thought the critter'd got in bere?" 








Sardty Complimentary. | 

The late James T. Brady was very fond of | 
the ready natural wit of bie countrymen, 
One day, speaking of thin to a friend, he 
said, “I'll just show you « sample. I'l! 
speek to any of there men at work; and 
you'll ree that I will get my aurwer.” Btep- 
ping up to the men who were at work on « 
cellar rear by, be spoke to them cbeerfully 
‘Geod-day, goed-day to you, boys. That 
looks like hard work for yeu." 

** Paix an’ it is,” wasthe asewer, ‘ or we 
wouldn't be havin’ the dein’ of it.’ 

Pleased with thie, be asked the man what 
pert of Ireland be came frem. 

Ab!" sald Brady on hearing the name, 
1 came from that region —— 

‘* Vie,” aaid the man, with snether blow 
of bie pick, ‘there was many nice people 
ia that place; but I never heard that any of 
‘om left it.” 


Tee Much ef a ced Thing. 

A gentliomas, whore love of order was 
largely developed, had a clerk in his employ 
whose babite about the office were anything 
but erderly. Nething under bie hand had « 
fixed locality, and everything was at odds 
and ends. hia carelessness browght out a 
reproof from the employer, who, after a 
general Ircture on the subject of mal 
arra: gements, quoted the old precept, and 
said 

‘Bir, you should have a place for every 
thing.” 

| bave, ir.” replied the junior, ‘‘a great 
many places for everything.” 


Unesatiaracrony ‘Are you an Odd 
Fellow ?" 

"No, sir: I've been married for a wee' 

“T mean, do you belong to the order of 
Odd Fellows?" 

“No, ne: I belong to the order of mar 
tied mes " 


‘Mercy! how dumb! Are you a Ma 
ron?" 

“So: Pm a carpenter by trade.” 

Woree and worse, Are you a Son of 

Tr wperance?" 

* Bother you! no: I'm a sen of Mr. John 
Gaorlmg.’ 

Toe querist wout away. 


A Goon Bvaarerion.. A Down Easter 
lately came to New York, and took lodgings 
at ove of the Aigh houses, Telling the waiter 
he wished to be called in the morning for 
the boat, both of them proceeded on their 
wiading way upwards, till having arrived at 


the eighth Migot of stairs, when Jonathan 
oaaght the arm of his guide, and accosted 
him thus 


“Look here, stranger! if you intend to 
call me at six o'clock im the morning, you 
might aswell do it now; as ‘twill be that 


time afore 1 can get down again.” 


fa 





A SHORT FIGHTAD STAR GAZER — Some 
years ego, oa the day of an cclipss, when all 
the inbabitants «f Paria were out of doors, 
provided with telescopes and jpicces of | 
smoked glass, on EB glishmen was scen driv: | 
ing furtously in a backmey conch along one 
of the principal streets, ‘ Where does mi- | 
lord wieh to yo te’ said the driver, © To | 
vee the eclipses,” «xclaimed the Englishman, | 
thrusting bie bead out of the coach window, 
“only drive up as near it as porsible, fort 
ame short-sighted.” 


Just Missep Ir.—"'] once dreamed,” 
seid Pat, ‘that | called upon the Prisident; 
and he axed me wud I drink, I tould bim i 
didn't care if 1 tuk a drop of panch, * Could 
er hot?’ axed the Priaident. * d/ot, yor ex 
cellevcy,’ sail 1: and he stepped down in 
the kitchen for seme bilin’ water: an’, be | 
fore be got back, | woke strate up; and now 
it's distressin’ me that I didn't fade i contd.” 

— — — 
AN UNrnorrranLe ANewrn.—" What | 
dece a man think of when he thinks of no 
thing Y" Queen Elisabeth demanded of a | 
choleric ceurtier, to whom she bad not re 
alized her promtre of promotion, 

“He thinks, madam, of woman's promi 
eos," wae the tart rey ly 

“Well, I must comfate him.” said the 
queen, walking away,‘ ancver makes a man | 
witty, bat it keeps him poor.” i 


A MAN was arrested in BuTalo last week, 
for stealing a barrel of salt, When arraigned | 
in the court, be pleaded destitution. ©“ You | 
coulla’t eat salt,” eaid the judge. © On, 
yee 1 could, with the meat | intendid to 
steal" Thies replyeeet bim riz moathe. 
er jodge had no appreciation of celicate 
amour 


* PRAY, Miss C _—..” said a gentleman, 
one evening, “why are ladies eo fond of 
officere ?" 





*' How stupid!" replied Mies C—_—_ “ Is | 


it not naterel and proper that a should 
like a , ood offer, al: —* a" 





Queen WiLt.—Some persone are #0 
mae hy be remembered after death that 
they teke strange ways of ineuring recollec- 
tien, A Londoa journal palates thes Elisa 
Greay*. an ancient maiden, recently de- 

deft in her will a small sam of 
monary to a certein parish on conditin that 
vaalt should be opemed, and her coffin 
od every year. In the event of failure, 
the bequest i to be tiausferred to another 


made sure of the wardens, wbo| T 


perish. She 

ae Se aoes Go mat, ty — them 
enough to buy a good dinner on b 

of the cheerful cccasion. — 


— ⸗ 
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MISAPPLICATION, 


CLenGYMAN's Wirr (tho takes great 


interest in her Induatrial School.)—* Jane 


Brown, I'm sorry to hear from your mistress, that you are not diligent at your needle- 
work! Now, you know who it is that ‘ fods work for idle bands to do’'” 
Jann Buown (artfully thinking to propitiate)—‘' If you please, Mam, yeou do, 


Mam '!!" 








THE POLT AND THE BIRDS. 





FOR THE SATURDAY RVENING Post, 


** What is left for me to sing 
A young poet cried, 

** Has the harp of song a string 
That bas not been tried? 


” 


‘All my thoughts have other men 
Often sung before >" 

On the grass be threw his pen 
** Twill write no more!" 


But it chanced a passing bird, 
Hearing this lament, 

Flew and teld it every word, 
Wherero'er be went 


Over glade and under leaf 
As the words were spread, 
Every songeter heard with grief 
What the poet said, 


And on rapid wings they went, 
Leaving field and wood, 

To the leafy green tree-tent, 
Where the poet stood 


Perched above the whispery wheat, 
Spoke a robin blithe and bold: 

** Poet, ell thy song is eweet, 
Taough the theme is old, 


** Bat if unto men thy song 
loo familiar is to suit, 
We have also sung too long; 
Must we too be mute?” 


‘* Nay,” he oried, ** sing aa before; 
Not till now I saw it re, 


Bat the rade world may be more 
Pleased and patient than we know.” 
— — 


My Friend Thompson. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY 


The other day I was agreeably surprised 


to learn that my foiena Thompron—my 
chum at C-—— Academy — had been elected 
to the Legmulature of bis mative State. Of 


courte, my friend's cons'ituente had honor 
ed themecives quite as much as him by 
choosing him to represent them. He was 
able, eloquent and honest-—I pray Heaven 
in bis new and trying position he may re 
main eo. He seemed to possens every quali 
fication that should distinguish the respecta 
ble law maker; he was young to be sure, 
but that was ratber an advantage; he would 
eon acquire experience, and then would be 
uble to give every attention to the intereste 
of his —2 so far as they were involved 
atthe Capitol, Yet, acknowledzing to my- 
self, ne 1 was glad to, that my ex-chum 
would eucceed admirably ar a legislator, | 
cou d pot help smiling as 1 pictared bim in 
my miod, sittiee grevely in the Assembly 
Chamber, or reing, with thatimportant look 
which should belong to men on whom de- 
volve such stupendous truate, to addreas the 
listening representatives, 1 oeuld not help 
smiling, ae | have said, and the longer the 
vision was before my mental sight, the 
deeper grew my emile, until at last I am 


jeure TT must have looked very much 


amused indeed. Let me explain, Eight 
years before, when Thompson and | were at 


| the Academy together, the love of bumor 


and practical joking was so strong with my 
friend, that, with the joker's inadvertence, 
he oveamonally got bimeclf into ludic:ous 
portions. 

One Saturd+y evening in the suppo-ed ab- 
eonce of the principal and bie chief asie- 
tante, a nember of us had congregated in 
the room of a fellow-setadent for the purpose 
of having a good time, Thompson was one 
of the party, and after the usual hilarity, 
that attends the evening meetings of a 
‘number of released stadents after the work 
| of the week, it was propored that sometbing 
original be done in the line of amusement. 
The principal—the professor, as we called 
him —though only the head of an academy, 
| we gave him a = tithe—was away for 
| the evening to atte & theological discus- 
| elon at the village, eed would be sare to re- 
main until laie. The teacher left in charge 
of the school, was in the labratary prepar- 
| fog for a sores of «xperiments desi to 
| {Mustrate a lecture on chemi-try to be piven 


the following Tuesday evening; be would be 


— ous bene ee 
a ence really 7 
| whout it, and te a that he bad not 


| blow em himself to pieces long ago with bis 


| awkward haadling of retorts, etc. The field, 
Qn ena. bon ania 

who was rich in 

P that the “ professor” be en te 
ly reminded of his neglect of duty in og 
away in the manner stated, leaving « hun- 


dred idle students in a state of moral unpro- 
tection. 

He enlarged philosophically on the sub- 
ject, aud declared himeelf ready to proceed 
im giving the lessun. Betrayal by others was 
of course not to be thought of, as it is con- 
sidered unpardonably mean for one student 
to inform en avother, no matter what the 
circumstances are. 

Accompanied by two or three of the 
‘* wilder” youths, my friend proceeded to the 
chamber of our worthy principal and Bading 
the door unlocked, though the good man pot 
having the most serene confiderce in his 
charge, usually endeavored to make things 
veoure in that way, they went industrious'!y 
to work to effect a complete alteration in 
the arrangement of the furviture of the 
room. The carpet was taken from the floor 
and fastened to the ceiling; the bedetead 
was inverted and the bed clothivg placed on 
the floor; chairs tarned upside cown, were 
hung along the walls; in short, every artic'e 
was putin the very reverse of its right po- 
sition, It was very stupid fun to be sure, 
but college youths and academy boys have 
au istense appreciation of such thiogs, and 
find amusement in what to others would 
appear very dull, 

Just as Lhe work had been completed to the 
satisfaction of those engaged, footsteps, 
fearfully familiar, were bear’ closely ap- 
proaching. It was the ‘ Profersor,”’ return- 
ing, for seme unguested rea-on, sooner than 
had been anticipated! Horrors! what should 
be dene. 

If the perpetrators could only bave es- 
caped unseen, there would have been no 
danger of detection—for no one would have 
betiayed them; and among a whcle ecboul- 
ful of young men and boys, the guiliy, 
though perhaps surpected ons, would be 
safe. 

There was no time to be lost. A rush 
was made forthe window. It opened oo a 
baleopy from which ingress could be ob- 
taine. through avother window, to an upper 
hall, and the.ce the rooms of students could 
be reached 

The two who had been assisting Thomp 
son, managed to get through the window 
unseen, aud the chief actor in the affair 
would bave been ¢ qually successful bad he not 
caught his feot ia a pillo#-case and stumbled 
te the floor. Taere would barely have been 
time to escape bad not a moment been lost; 
as it was, he was caugbt and most ridica- 
lously too, The * Professor” burriedly en- 
tered, and seeing ata glance the position 
of affairs, sprang for the sprawling Thomp- 
son, and caught him firmly in bis grasp. 
Holding him secure be brought bim to the 
door, aud in a loud voice, cailed to Mr, Bar- 
clay, the man of chemical attractions, ask- 
ing bim tocome upamomert. He came, 
and after viewing the situation briefly, was 
requested to assemble a number of the stu 
dents—as many as could be readily collected 

at the door of the ** Professor's” chamber. 

** We came-—looking am seed and innocent 
of coursre—and then the ‘ Professer,” who 
wasa man of great physical strength, unlike 
most of his class, ouliee grimly, but speak- 
ing not a wor!, took a new hold of the az- 
fortunate Thompson, and inverted him, to 
correspond with the arrangewent of the fur- 
niture. He held bim thus only an instant, 
but che effect was comical. Poor Thompson! 
be enjoyed it too, I think, though it was a 
punishment at the same time to be se merci- 
lessly laugbed at. He was not asked to name 
his accumplices—and after we bad dispersed 
nothing more was said to us about the matter 
by our Pric cipal, 

Thomp+ton ts a member of the Legislature, 
avd no coubt makes a good figure among bis 
fellow-members; but | never think of bim, 
but | see bim standing on bis bead in that 
room at C . 


Practical Jokes. 

The ancients used to indulge in practical 
jokes tea considerable extent. For iastauce, 
Thracianr, at 2* — — = 
times played game ging. hey 
fixed a round noose to the bough of a tree, 
and placed ande:neath it a stone of such a 
shape that it would easily turn round when 
any one siood on it. Then they drew lots, 
and he who drew the lot took a sickle in bis 
hand, stood on the stone, aod put bis seck 
into the halter. The stone was thea kicked 
away; if he conld cat himeelf down with his 
sickle, well and good; but if he was not 
' quick enough, he was banged outright; and 
| the rest , thinkieg it good sport 

The tyrant Nero's jeste wire likewise very 
a. ‘ What a fat fellow that Senator 

!" be observed one day to a courtier; ** see 
| me cut him im two!” and he did it in the 
| most facetious manner. 

A Freuch aucitor of accounts in the seven- 
teenth o-ntury was 8 & practical joter 
all bis life, and even 8 trick after he 
| had lost the power of enjoying it, for he 
| left four candies to be carries a4 bis fuceral, 
| which had not been barnieg fifteen misutes 
, before they went off as Greworks 








Whee a lady condescends to « practical 
joke it is generally a very neat ove. M. 
Boveart, the rich fiesacier, was very stingy 
to bis wife in the matter of pin-.soney. One 
day « lady, closely veiled aod very anxious 
not to be recognized, called uoon him and 
borrowed a large sam, leaviog ber diamonds 
as apledge. It was his wife. 

Tee French thieves sometimes used to 
steal so fanuily that even their victims were 
half inclined to 


Ricbeliea, was coming out of the opera one 
night in « eplendid dress, embroidered with 
pearls, when two thieves managed to cut 
off bis coat-taile, He tarned isto his club, 
where ever) body ro ped at him, and to he 
found ovt what happened, and went 
home. Euly the next morniog a well- 
dressed man called at the Duke's botel and 
demanded to see him at once on a matter of 
mort vital impertapoe, 

Monsieur de Frontac was awakened, 

** Monsieur,” said the viritor, “1 am an 
officer of police. Moarieur, the lieutenant 
of police has learned the acci‘ent which 
happened to you yesterday on leaving the 
opera, aad 1 bave been sent by him to re- 
quest you to order the coat to be placed ia 
iny hands that we may cuvvict the offender 
by comparing it with the mutilated tails.” 

The dress was given up, and the Duke 
was in raptares with the vigilance of the 
police; but it was a new trick of the rogue 
who bad stolen the tails, by which he pos- 
served himee!l( of the entire garment. 

The Cractifixieon. 

A very carious work on the physical cause 
of the death of Christ, written by Dr. 
Stroud, an eminent Eaylieh physicisa, bas 
been republished by the Appletose. It shows, 
by a maltituve of facts aud argumente, that 
the urual phesomena of death by crucifixion | 
were not exhibited in the death of our Lor@, 
bat that the circumstances, as described in 
the Gospel, indicate that He died of » dis- 
ease of the beart caused by excessive suffer- 
ieg and stroog emotion. The author narrates | 
maay interestieg cases of sudden death from 
similar causes, His work was the result of 
great labor and long-continued research, 
and its value and medical authenticity are 
strongly vouched for by the cminent au- | 
thority of Sir James Y. Simpson. To- | 
gether with its medical features, the book 
eoutaios an elaborate erssy om the relation 
of the alleged cause and mechod of the death 
of Cornet te the principles and practice of 
Christianity. 








Tne High, Low, and Broad Church par- 
ties of Eoglaed are designated as *‘ Attitu- 
dinarians,” *‘ Piatitudina:ians” and ** Lati- i 
tudina:ians.” 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Mulching Strawberries. 

All those who have bad any experience in 
growing strawberries know full well that 
this plant will flourieh best om a soil that is 
rich, deep and mellow, with an even tem- 
perature and en abundance of moistare from 
the time the berries form until the fruit is 
ripe. Tbe preparation of the avil is of course | 
importa:t, ia fact ell-impertant, for on 
poorly prepared ground there will be a weak | 
growth of plants, and unoer these circum- 
stances the yield will be emall and the ber- 
ries ioferior and smalisized. But even when 
the eoil is good aad the plants are strong, 
with a healthy foliage, there is still another 
condition ntcessary (o insure a fine crop, and 
that condition is brought about at a much 
less expense by mulcbivg thaa by any other 
meavs with which tbe writer is femuiliar. 
Oar climate is precarious, and it is pot ua- 
common for a severe drouth to set in during 
the etrawberry season, which is eure to lersen 
the yield. But the mulch will aaewer an- 
other and ao 'mportant purpose, and that is 
keepiog the fruit clean ano free from rand. 

Toe substance generally used for mulcbing 
is straw or salt bay. Evher of these may | 
be spread around the plants or along the | 
rows at any time during the Spring until the 

fruit iv set. Even then it is mot too late to 
do a great deal of good. It is not nece:siry 
that it should be put on very tuickly, al- 
though no barm will come from it if the bay | 
is two or three iaches io thickness between 

the rows or between the plants ia the rows. 

Tae substances used, whether bay or straw, | 
shou'd be carefully pressed down between | 
toe plante, so that the foltage and fruit will | 
rest on the mulch. When the substances | 
named were scarce and high we bave seen 

places where corn-stalks were made use of 

for this purpose, aod with good results, The | 
stalks were put lengthwise along the line of 
the rows of plants, and close enough together 

to kc ep the berries off the ground, which they 

oid admirably. The ben fits from mulching 

are equally apparent in garden as weil as field 

culture. For pegiecti g the former there | 
is po excuse, for there is always enough of 
commen rubbirh tha’ can be saved with a | 
little care to serve fora mulch ie a email bed 

for family use. A very serviceable material 
for mulching may be gathered in the woods | 
of the fallea leaves, aud a sprinkling of soil ! 
should be applied to keep them in place. | 
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Reales fer Peultry Raising. 

1. Give them raoge eooagh. Ailow not 

lees than an acre to a bundred fowls. 2. Keep | 
their roosts and nests free of lice. This you | 
can de with sulpbur «smoke and carbolic acid 
in the whitewarh. 3. Feed bigh and give 
variety ; wheat and oats, and ecrap cake as 
well as corr. 4. Make the good mothers 
nurees ani give them great families, aad 
keep a separate nureery yard aodded with | 
grass tbat is not long. 5. Change roosters 

every Spring. 6. See that they have plenty 

of dry ashes to waliow in, and use plaster to 

keep the reoets swect smelling.— Warren 

Leland. 


| 
; 





items. 
--Five or six plantings of sweet corn | 
should be made during the season from ten | 
te twelve days spart, and this will afford a | 
supply contiauously up to frost in Octover. 
—We talk tee much about * os. small 
for seed,” “ placting in bills or | 


| drill,” and “ depta of covering,” and far too 
little aboat enriching and preparing the | any mode 


ground, and keeping the crop free from 
weeds. 


—Cera meal sad corn in the ear are fed a | 
reat deal by dairymen in the spring, and it 
Gone of the best grata feeds that can be 
given to make ficsh and fat, but ene of the 
* asa direct milk — . pa 
—There are no at £0 y 
interest Fao d o-— . relate to the 


ef the sheep modifies the 
character of the wool, aad we cannot ha 





them. 
ibe Dake of Frontac, nephew of Marebal | 


should be gives te obtain all the manure be 
porribly can, aod in the best possible con- 
“ition to nourish the crops be proposes to 
feed with it. 


He yt A 





—There is no satisfaction in raising poor 
_ Crops or poor animals. 

—Tea to fifteen pounds of clover seed is 
the usual quactitity sown per sore, but 
little too much is fer better than not qui 


Malehi wiy planted trees 
| —Mulehivg ne Lt) 
found particularly beveficiel in 
against the effects of a bt. th 
ground from the tree be the end of the 
roots with a layer of coarse maoure or litter. 
, six to eight inches deep. 
—The farmer who owns his land, is free 
from debt, and has tolerable improvements, 
, Cannet comprehend the full meaning of the 
| term ‘bard times.” Hence, farming is the 
| beet and surest vocation for the maas of the 
people; asa general result, it does not lead 
to wealth and luxury, but it may insure 
| competence and even sundance. 
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Enigma. 
lI am com of 22 letters. 
| My 6, 7. 1, 9, 10, in a kind of song. 


|My 12, 18, 17, 5, is to come 
| My 15. 10, 21, 22, is @ girl's mame. 

My 3,4 9, ia a metal. 

My 2, 15, 12, is a boy's nickname. 

My 12, 1, 14, 18, ie a religious service. 
My 8, 9, is a preposition. 

My 11, 3, is @ personal pronoun. 

My 2, 15, 16, 22, is te rescue. 

My 20 is a pronoun. 

y whele is a proverb 
EDW. F. MADDEN. 





Double Acrostic. 
They reach the goa) midst deafening din; 
Dark or light, may the best man win! 


1, Loag may it wave 
O'er she Lome of the brave. 

2. Reuk and fasbion crowd to hear, 

And beauty smiles on many a t—r. 

8. 1 all the livelong day 
Consume ia meditation deep, recluse 
From human con verre. 

4. Observe the rule 
Of not too much, by moderation taught, 
In what thou eat’st and drink’st. 

CRACK. 





Charade. 

To call a lass my first would sure be rude, 
And from my recond lovers should refrain ; 
An empty ehell i+ often my whole’s gsin— 

Now o'er this riddle set your wits to brood. 

ROB ROY. 





Arithmetical Prebiem. 

Tbe number 3960 being divided by 4 dif- 
ferent divisors of whole numbers a 
in arithmetical progression, which all 4 wi 
divide it without leaving any remainder ; 
the sum of the 4 different quotients amounted 
to 3627. Requested to find the 4 different 
divirors used. JUNIOR. 


€@™ An answer is requested: 





Prebability Preblem. 

Two persons, in a dark room, draw each 
a circle at random on a circalar slate, What 
is tne probability that the circumferences 
ef the circles will interrect ? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Mc Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 
(3 An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

ta” Why is a donkey, which cannot bold 
up its bead, like next Monday? Ans.—Be- 
cause its neck’s weak. 

a” Why is a eurgeon, since the discovery 
of etber, hkea swindler? Ans.—Because he 
cats off without payin’ (psin.) 

When is a man like a tea-kottle just 
on the boil? Ans.—When he is going to 
sing. 

(2 Why is a man in a fever like a burn- 
ing candle’ Ans.—He is light-headed. 

Why is a man who bas no children 
invisible? Ans.—Because be’s not a nt. 

(2 When are soldiers like good flannel? 
Ans. —When they don’t sbriok. 

(@ Why is a ship-carpenter the most 
economical of men? Ans.—Because he adze 
what he takes away. 





Anewers te Last. 

BIBLICAL ENIGMA,—“ Give alms of thy 
goods and nev r turn thy face from any poor 
man.” CHARADE.—Ram-rod. 

RECEIPTS. 

GranaM Sponck Cake.—One cup 
avd tne yolks of four eggs beaten together ; 
the whites of the eggs beaten separate, toa 
stiff froth, the two put together, one cup of 
Grabam flour added, stirred, and baked in 
one loaf. 

To SWEETEN BUTTER Fir«ins.—Before 
packing butter into fickins, put them out of 
doors fa the vicinity ef the well, fll them 
with water, and torow in a few handeful of 
salt. Let them etand three or four days, 
andcbange the water once during that time. 
Batter-firkins ehould be made of white oak, 
and this process effectually takes out the 
acid contained im that wood, and makes the 
firkins sweet. If the butter is well made and 
rightly packed, it will keep all the 
summer, even if the firkins be kept in store 
above ground. To cleanse old firkios in 
which butter has been packed and left ex- 

~ A Semen’ air, 4 | sour 
milk, and leave -four hours; 
then wash clean, and scald with brine. This 
makes them as good as new. 

Tae Queex or Puppies. —L. E Palmer, 
Luzerne Co., Pa., contribates the folle#ing 
to the American and cbal- 
lenges avy housekeeper in the country to give 
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to one quart of mitk, one cup of , the 
yolks of four eggs beaten, the rind of 
a lemon, a piece ? 
Bake until dene, bat not watery. Whip the 
whites of Oe ee ee ee ee 


juice of the lemon. Spread over the pud- 
ae SS OS ee oe 
prefer. the whites of the 


f replace 
lightly. Te be eaten 
second only to ice-cream, and for some s¢s- 
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